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How many times have you found a car stereo allowed us to greatly downsize the Dash Module. It 
with all the features you need, ped to be told it will virtually fit into any domestic or imported car. 
won't fit your car? The CZ-747 can be linked with the Mitsu- 


The Mitsubishi 
CZ-T47 
AutoModule™ 


bishi Graphic Equalizer Module or any one of 
our Power Modules for the complete Auto- 
Module System. 
In-Dash Compo- With cars getting smaller, space is at a premium. 
nent System It's no wonder we call the CZ-747 the 
was specifically designed to solve that problem. “Small Wonder.’ 
Features? ® Dolby is a registered trademark of Dolby Laboratories. Inc 
Digital tuning, clock, programmable touch- 
button memory, auto-search and scan tuner, 


Dolby® for tape and FM, Advanced Stereo Recep- ® 
tion Control (SRC), Sendust head for metal tape, M SUBISHI 


plus separate bass and treble controls. 
And now the bonus: CAR AUDIO 
The CZ-747's unique dual-chassis design SOUND US OUT 


© 1981 Mitsubishi Electric Sales America, Inc., 7045 N. Ridgeway Ave., Lincolnwood, Illinois 60645 
In Canada: Melco Sales Canada 


When you stop to think about it, most receivers are 
pretty much the same. 

But the Kenwood KR-80 Slimline stereo receiver has something 
few others can brag abou. Intelligence. 

I's got an incredible miniature computer that can do some 
amazing things to make your listening a lot easier. 

It can automatically search out the next station on the dial. 

And then lock it in perfectly. 

I's even cunning enough to know how to play favorites. Five AM 
and five of your favorite FM stations, instantly available at the push of 
Q button, 


Of course, @ 
neva: PKENWOOD 
other intelligence 
engineered into the KR-80, Like DC amplification for incredibly 
clean sound. Digital tuning readout. Bright LED tuning and 
power level indicators. 

And as you can see, it even takes an intelligent approach 
fo styling. 

To learn more, ask your Kenwood dealer for a demonstration of 
the computerized KR-80. 

I's a very smart buy. 

For the Kenwood dealer nearest you, see your Yellow Pages, 
or write Kenwood, RO, Box 6213, Carson, CA 90749. 
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Tracy Austin plays a lot of 
tennis in a lot of interesting places. 
As the rising star in this fast-paced 
game, she is constantly on the 
move, with little time for sightsee- 
ing. When she does have an op- 
portunity to be by herself, she 
carries along her Canon AE-1. 

The Canon AE-1 is a quality 
camera, combining the finest in 
optics and mechanical engineer- 
ing with modern electronics that 
assure sharp, Clear, professional- 
looking pictures every time. Tracy 
Austin moves fast and travels 
light, so the compact, easy-to-use 
AE-1 is her ideal companion. For 
shooting sports action or record- 
ing travel memories, it satisfies 
her needs. In fact, since she first 
started using her AE-1, photogra- 
phy has become her favorite 
pastime. Next to tennis. 

Tracy Austin isn't 
alone. In the time since its 
introduction, more than 
one million Canon AE-1's 
have been boughtin the 


THE OFFICY "HIG CONSULTANT TO 
S0U'S OPEN TENNIS CHAMPIONSHIPS 


Ganon USA, Inc 
6380 Peachiree Industrial Blvd. Ne 
Bidg, 8-2, 1050 Ala MoanaBlva 


United States alone and it's still 


the most successful camera of its 
type in history. A million satisfied 
customers must know something! 
What they know is this, The 
Canon AE-1 was, and still is un- 
matched for its combination of 
cost and performance. Ithas 
shutter-priority automation that's 
as simple as focus and click. You 
can get sharper pictures, because 
you select a shutter speed fast 
enough to prevent blur and 


Canon Se 


Dive, Eimnurst: Minors 601 
ta Mesa, California 921 
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One Canon Plaza, Lake Success. 
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going strong. Making it far and away 


the camera adjusts the lens for the 
light. You get great pictures auto- 
matically, and can shoot with full 
confidence that every shot will be 
as sharp and bright as the next. 
And, satisfied Canon AE-1 
Owners know some other smart 
things too. They know thatspecial 
Canon” A’ Series Speediites, like 
the 177A, make the AE-1 the most 
automatic flash available, They 
set the AE-1's shutter speed and 
aperture as soon as they're 
ready to fire. You just 
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can't make a mistake. 

They also know that with the 
Power Winder A, they'll never miss 
a shot of the action because they 
can take fast single frames or se- 
quences as fast as two frames 
per second, 

The Canon AE-1 can bring 
you in close to the action when 
you're far back. Or widen a tight 
shot into a sweeping vista. With 
more than forty of the world's 
finest lenses. Lenses which have 
been hailed by professionals as 
some of the best they've ever 
experienced 

Want to satisfy your curiosity? 
Ask your local Canon dealer why 
the AE-1 is his best-selling auto- 

matic reflex camera. When 


f Saag. 8 you buy your AE-1 you'll be 
opening a door into 


felg-F-\\V/= elute) Cole =| olabig 
(and fun) that you may 
fave never realized was 
», there. 
And that's real satis- 
faction. 
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Teac’s 
new look 
in he 


The sound you get is only as good as the 
recording you make. So TEAC engineers have 
pulled all stops to create a cassette deck that 
helps you make the most distortion-free record- 
ings you've ever heard. It's called the V-9. 

It all starts with our revolutionary new 
metering system. Color-coded, peak reading, 
incandescent lamps, the likes of which you've 
never seen, Bigger. Faster. Easier to read. Any 
level over 0 triggers a red lamp at the speed of 
light. So your eyes can tell you what your 
ears miss. And at the 
push of a button, 
you can set 
the metering 
system for 
metal tape. 
There's no 
more guess- 
work, 


JGGi DU9 ooo 


Just crisp, clean, distortion-free recordings. 

Next, put our new transport through its 
paces. Three motors. Full IC logic. The softest, 
lightest, quickest transport controls you've ever 
touched. And a totally new technology that 
connects those controls directly to the motors to 
eliminate solenoids. It's fast, efficient, smooth, 
silent and extraordinarily reliable. 

From its silky smooth, damped cassette com- 
partment, to its motorized head-loading system, 
the V-9 is a recordist's delight. Visit your TEAC 
dealer and give one 

atry. You'll see 
why we're 
introducing a 
totally new 
look in hear- 
ing aids. 


TEAC, 


V-9 3-Motor Cassette Deck 


©1981 TEAC Corporation of America, 7733 Telegraph Road, Montebello, CA 90640, 
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Blow into a kazoo and what do 


you hear? A buzzing noise you'd 
expect from a toy that costs about 
fifty cents. But just as the paper 
cone in a conventional kazoo cre- 
ates a buzzing noise, the paper cone 
in most conventional speakers 
creates distortion. 

The reason? Paper cones flex. 
As they alter their shape, they alter 


ioneer’s <i t have 
cones made of Po net Graphite 
instead of paper. This amazing 
material eines speaker distor 
tion up to three-fold. Which 
means instead of listening to your 
speakers you can listen to a lot 
more of your music. 

What's more Polymer Graphite 


Copvriaht © 2007 National Lampoon Inc. 


© 1981 U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp., 85 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, NI. 07074. 


' Speaker has paper 
cone. 


is lightweight and non-resonant. 
So it doesn’t add any of its own 
sound to your music. 

So why buy a conventional 
paper speaker and limit your sys- 
tem’s high fidelity, when you can 
buy a Pioneer HPM Polymer 
Graphite speaker and improve it. 


M os oly eat Pioneer HPM Polymer Graphite’ 
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Ps the most unusual case in- 
volved the Lucy Kay Company, an 
operation out of Texas that markets 
cosmetics to housewives exclusively 
through cosmetics parties held in the 
homes of agent housewives. I’d heard 
the name, but not much more, when 
Bea Lee Stubbs made an appearance 
in an elevator at a Mexican hotel. She 

vas a tumid, floury woman, in her fif- 
ties, encrusted with Lucy Kay’s total 
selection and further encapsulated by 
the pink blouse, pink skirt, pink 
blazer, pink shoes, pink bows, pink 
scarf, and other pink appurtenances 
prescribed by the living Lucy Kay for 
those who believe. 

“So much to see in this part ofthe 
world)’ she said slowly, her eyes eanted 
toward the floor indicator, “yet much 
more denied. Cloaked, you see. Or 
disguised.” She swiveled her frosted, 
red-rimmed mouth in my direetion, 
but not directly at me, and com- 
pressed a hundred tiny, reticulated, 
pink-stained folds encircling her eyes. 
"Therefore, we must do our looking 
very carefully.” 

t was obvious to the careful exam- 
iner that this pink hen with the ar- 
boreous s 
nostrils joined by a sharp, uptilted 

nub at the end of her nose was more 
than she appeared—indeed, Bea Lee 
ional. She stood 
ina front corner of the elevator, the 
most defensible position; Bea Lee was 
right-handed—she knew to secure her 
weak side against the wall. 

"You've a terribly keen gaze)’ she 
continued, as the car slowed to her 
floor. “Perhaps I'll show you one of 
the local attractions.” The clumsy, 
sloppily forged door crawled open, 
and without pause Bea Lee engaged 
several dozen short, prancing steps to 
propel herself down the corridor to a 
freshly disinfected chamber at its end. 
I followed silently, some distance be- 
hind, then let myself in to the room 
and latched the door. Backlit by reful- 
gent Latin sun slicing in wide, thin 
slats through a louvered screen was an 
ashen woman in a chair, about thirty- 


ent and drumstic ped 


Stubbs was a profe 
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Editorial 


five, head hung, with narrow shoulders 
and contused shins: "Greet the nice 
many" Bea Lee said in the sinister- 
puerile style ofan interrogator. well 
into the humiliating phase of heract. 
The woman didn’t respond. “Tell the 
man who you are, dear. Tell him your 
story.” 

Thewoman looked up atime; 
twitching. Her checks and upper lip 
were enlarged and splotched with 
subcutaneous packets of blood—the 
result of smart, precise batteries, in- 
flicted presumably by the agency of 
her inquisitor, the lady in pink. “I'm 
just a housewife, that’s all 1..." The 
woman stammered and wept noise- 
lessly—one long, gaping exhalation 
garnished with narrow, lampblack 
tributaries of Lucy Kay mascara 
dribbling toward her jaws from a cen- 
tral river that ran between an eye and 
her mouth. 

“She's Susan Lambert?” Bea Lee 
said, “contract agent of ours in 
Minnesota.” 

“Now it can’t be all that bad, 
Susan)” | said with tolerance. “May | 
call you Susan?” Susan committed 
those confused, tragic eyes of hers to 
me, fixing on rhy stare, perhaps for 
some optical beamful of compa 

"Lwas running fifty birds in Saint 
Paul)’ she began. “Usual operation. 
The birds set up the parties, boiled the 
coffee, spooned the treats, led the 
songs, ramrodded the fun. When the 
neighborhood cows got worked toa 
lather, my birds pushed for the sale. 
Thousand units a party, my birds were 


moving—all the new lip liners, per- 
forming extracts, big-ticket stuff direct 
from Lucy Kay.” 

Bea Lee shifted impatiently on the 
bed as an unacceptably sportive pair 
of Mexicans gibbered and rattled to- 
ward the elevator and their next op- 
portunity to fail, “Tell him the sad 
part,’ she groused, adjusting a pink 
ruffled cuff that had privately ducked 
beneath her sleeve. 

"Well, sales began to flag, see. Par- 
ties went flat, cows were lumbering, 
out the door bored and empty- 
handed. I contact my birds and they 
tell me Lucy Kay hasn't been deliv- 
cring the party music—you know, 
good-time lyrics from the pros at 
headquarters, the compelling little 
descants'that put a cow itra buying 
frame of mind.” 

“So you reported it, didn’t you) 
Bea Lee cut in. 

“Sure, sure,” Susan snapped, “I ca- 
bled Texas—priority. But no response.” 
Bea Lee studied Susan’s face for a 
long time, then thought aloud, “Have 
the files been painted? No record of 
the cable at headquarters, no memo, 

no action—poof. Conclusion?” 

I stood up and walked between 
Susan and the sunlight. "A mole,” I 
said. “There is a mole 

"That's impossible,’ Bea Lee 
bleated with great indignance. 

I shrugged and made for the door. 
“Perhaps someone with a keener 
gaze..." 

“No, no. Please. It’s just that I’m 
quite astonished.” Plainly jarred, Bea 
Lee shoved her adipose bratwurst of a 
torso to a vanity table and spoke into 
the mirror. “What tipped you?” 

"A number of things, but primarily 
your concealer’ I said. 

“But, it’s Lucy Kay.” 

“No matter; you applied it too 
thick. Concealers are designed to 
color the mole, not bury it beneath a 
hillock of dried paste.” 

Bea Lee instantly wielded a con- 
cealing hand against the caked pro- 
trusion between her nose and the 

continued on page 21 
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and Magazine 


by Ted Mann — 


The Characters: 
A READER 
A MAGAZINE 
Scene opens with reader cursorily regard- 
ing magazine. Reader flaps magazine 
slightly, as if to provoke action. 
READER 
What’s this? A play? Ah. I have tick- 
ets. I'm here. (Anguished) But | 
haven't seen the reviews! How on 
earth will | know if it’s any good or 
not? Might as well watch. I’m here. 
Nothing to lose. 


(Reader drops magazine below eye level. 
Stares at object in middle distance.) 
READER 
I wonder what that thing was. Not 
mine. Someone must have left it here. 
People forget things all the time. | had 
an aunt who never sent a thank-you 
note in her life. She said she forgot. 
Well, no wonder! She was eighty. 
When you're old you forget. Still, she 
couldn’t have been that old all her life. 
Just absentminded, 


(Reader drops magazine to knee level. 
Raps upper thigh several times.) 
READER 
Where was I? Here. Yes. Terrible sea- 
son on Broadway. All the plays seem 
to be about someone else. They used 
to seem to concern everyone. Not any- 
more. They’re all about other people. 
The critics still seem to be interested, 
though. Still on the job. 
(Reader stares at page, eyes unfocused 


briefly.) 


READER 
Well, Walter Cronkite’s gone now. [ 


A Short Play for Reader 


wonder where he is? At home, per- 
haps, plucking wool balls off his old 
cardigan. Well, he took his values with 
him. Maybe they can replace Mr. 
Cronkite; but his values? Never. It is 
to be hoped he wrote them down for 
his successor. Incidentally, is his re- 
placement wearing a wig? How can the 
American people be expected to trust 
somebody who hides the top of his 
head? A person like that might con- 
ceal other things as well. Damn! 
(Reader slams down magazine.) 

READER 

Have | forgotten something again? 
They say if you forget, it couldn’t be 
that important. I forgot where | 
parked my carat a-baseball game once: 
That gives the lic to that old saying. [ 
wonder ifall folk sayings are untrue, 
(Reader shakes magazine anxiously.) 
READER 

That would strike a blow at the very 
foundations of our lives as we live 
them. 


(Reader snaps magazine confidently.) 
READER 
Might be good for us. Shake us up a 
bit. I don't mind a play. I don’t even 
mind a bad play. The type where the 
actors bother the audience or go nude 
to make a point about honesty. 
(Furls magazine and bangs it angrily on 
flat surface.) 
READER 
What | can’t stand is movies! The 
actors aren’t there. No one’s there. 
They're not responsible, They’re miles 
away, driving in their cars in the traffic 
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jams out in Hollywood. You can’t let 
them know what you feel. Applause 
doesn’t matter. Even if you hate the 
show, you can’t say anything. Just sit, 
eating popcorn slathered in fake but- 
ter, like a pig. Even if you did shout, if 
you were offended by the show, you’d 
only be ejected from the theater. 
Movies! 

(Reader looks up, face radiant in 


realization.) 
READER 


Even ata play in a magazine you can 
make your feelings felt. You can rip 
the damn page out, crumple it up, and 
hurl it off. Not the damn movies. 
(Reader tugs at page harshly and crum- 
ples corner in demonstration.) 

READER 
You can’t tear up a movie and throw it 
away, Of course you can wait until it 
comes on TV and throw the TV out 
the window, That could take years. 
And it’s antisocial. If everyone did it, 
life would be impossible. Clobbered 
to death by a plummeting TV set still 
warm from a movie somebody didn’t 
like. Probably people would start 
chucking thein out for TV series too. 
That would be impossible. It wouldn't 
be safe co walk, the streetsyexcept 
when a top-rated series wason. 
“Dallas” would come on, then you 
could dash out for necessities. 


(Reader stares off, as solemn as a news 
reader about to recite a tragedy from cue 
cards.) 

READER 
I guess that's why I love the theater. 
The more of it, the better. Even maga- 
zine theater, where you have to be 
your own actor, with no budget and 
scanty props. At least someone is 
responsible. Accountable. 


(Reader reads slowly, emphatically.) 
READER 
You know, our theater deserves more 
care than we've been giving it, Particu- 
larly magazine theater. Very few maga- 
zine plays are done anymore. | guess 
the hard rules of economics so dictate. 
That shouldn't be. We can't let some- 
thing as important as that die. If gov- 
ernment subsidies are what it takes to 
keep this art alive, then much as I 
deplore government subsidies, I’m for 
them. Theater in the home. I’m for it. 
I'm going to do something about it. 
Why don’t you? Write to magazines, 
the president, aquarium curators, any- 
one with influence. We've got to make 
our feelings felt to insure the survival 
of this unique art form. 


(Reader casts magazine aside and walks 


off purposefully.) 
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+} Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


S! 
Millions of years ago America was 
populated by white people and Ne- 
groes, just like it is now. But then a 
huge wave came from the Pacific 
Ocean and swept everyone off the 
land, right across the Atlantic Ocean. 
The Negroes, being heavier, v 
dropped in Africa. Being on the sur- 
face, kind of like cream, white people 
went further and landed in Europe. 
Millions of years later we all came 
back, and here we are. It’s difficult to 
prove a brilliant, innovative theory 
like this, but look at the facts: white 
folks are natural surfers, and they’re 
still on top. 


Alvin Toffler 
Dept. of Off-the-Cuff Theories 
New York, N.Y. 


Sirs: 

Are we bidding on the new contract 
for an airborne charged-particle-beam 
gun for the air force? Sure we are. 
Why not? The defense 
ket is very lucrative, and we'd be crazy 
not to. Also, it’s kind of like a sacred 
duty to our shareholders. Don't worry, 
Billy the Tractor will still be in the 
toy shops in time for Santa. 

Richard Jenkins 
President, Tonka Toys Corp. 


‘systems mar- 


Sirs: 

If Tonka Toys is going to be bidding 
for that particle-gun contract, then 
they're bidding against one of the big- 
gest, toughest organizations in the 
game. We can make a delicious, moist 
cake out of a bunch of dry chemicals, 
and we can manufacture a particle 
gun. Jenkins better get out his little 
pocket calculator and start worrying. 
By the way, watch for our new X-Tra 
Moist Christmas Pudding Mix, won’t 
you? "Bye. 


Betty Crocker 
General Foods, Ltd. 
Sirs: 
Am I dead or what? 
Van Johnson 
Beverly Hills 


Sirs: 
This is to thank the nice rich couple 
who let us use their air conditioner last 
summer during the killer heat wave. 
Oh, and by the way, the electric bill 
was so high that month that the com- 
pany had to take our car. Since Mom 
can’t get to work anymore, we all went 
on welfare and now have not only 
air conditioning all the time but free 
medical and dental care and all the 
surplus peanut butter we can eat. 
We're doing better than ever. Thanks 
again. 


Myrtle P Johnson 
Kansas City 


Si 


When I was young I met an older 
woman and she unzipped my pants 
and we fucked. [t was great. Then I 


met a girl at a bar and we danced and 
later we fucked. It was the best | ever 
had. Once I was photographing a sexy 
girl and she smiled at me and I got 
all excited and we fucked. That was 
real good. 
I just had to tell someone. 
Bob Guccione 
London, Paris, and other places 
you'lhnever go 


Ale, 
call 
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Sirs: 

Ihave just read The Idiot, by Fyodor 
Dostoevski, and I’m pretty sure it’s 
about me. I’m contacting my lawyers 
pronto, so this is a warning to the 
author, 

Milt Friedman 
New York City 


Sirs: 

A great deal of fun has been made 
of the fact that I have recently been 
appointed a trustee of the Hampton 
Institute, a Virginia college with a pre- 
dominantly black enrollment. Well, 
let me assure you that this appoint- 
ment was not made because I am an 
obscenely wealthy ex-movie star. 
There is a great deal that I can teach 
the underprivileged young coloreds of 
our society—courses that will have 
some practical application to life after 
graduation. How many persons of the 
colored persuasion, for instance, 
know the first thing about cuts of dia- 
monds? They can’t tell a marquise 
from an emerald cut, and this could be 
a disaster at museum galas! Do they 
know what to look for in a chauffeur 
or ina Halston gown, or the correct 
wine for all occasions? The problems 


of the Negro race are simply epic! 
Thank God, I now have the time to 
point out all the educational short- 
comings of this colored college and 
can take steps to rectify a truly 
deplorable situation. 
Elizabeth Taylor 
Virginia 
Sirs: 
Thank you for your delightful (and, 
I must say, informative!) piece on the 
various muscles of beasts. Joan 
Didion's writing has always been a joy 
to keep in a drawer beside my bed. 
When she described the carpus of the 
Habidosa as “a thing like a day in plaid 
shorts,’ I knew exactly how she felt 
about the perch. 


Tom Robbins 
Paris, France 
Sirs: 

Instead of spending all that money 
for defense, why doesn’t the govern- 
ment bet it all on Spectacular Bid to 
show? Even with a $2.10 payoff, 
America could earn at least $5 billion 
or so. Then we could use that money 
to bribe Russian politicians and gener- 
als not to bombus, How about it? 

Andrew. Beyer 
Washington, D.C. 


Sirs: 

We wish to go on record as saying 
that whereas we acknowledge the 
activities of the Grey Panthers, we do 
not actively support their cause. 
Instead, we stand behind a deep devo- 
tion to the principle of Nanarchy 
and work toward a world that will one 
day be under the complete control 
of people’s nanas. 

League of Nanarchists 
Tea and Scones Faction 
Chicago, III. 
Sirs: 

I lead a troupe of performing furni- 
ture eaters. We're well rehearsed 
and can eat most of the furniture in 
a nightclub in two performances, 
including risers, music stands, and 
drapes. We have a soloist who can eat 
fifty chairs an hour. 

We work to music, of course, but 
we never eat the tables, because we 
found out that management gets mad 
if there’s no place to set down drinks. 
We're available for weddings and bar 
mitzvahs. 

Bicuspid Joe and the Termites 
An act 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


continued 
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A smooth whiskey 
1s awork of art. fl 


Asmooth jx 
whiskey at 
101 proofis a 
masterpiece. 


WILD TURKEY ®/101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD 
BEYOND DUPLICATION. 


© 1980 Austin, Nichols Distilling Co., Lawrenceburg, Kentucky 
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continued 


Sirs: 

You win your bet. We've been able 
to cure cancer for years. What we're 
holding out for is a serum that will 
cure cancer in everybody except 
Ernest Borgnine. 

Dr. Sherman Peabody 
American Medical Association 


Sirs: 

What ever happened to sex scan- 
dals, commie witch hunts, LSD, 
charismatic leaders, revolutions, cheap 
apartments? Life is getting boring, 
boring, boring. 

A concerned pseudo-intellectual 
New York City 


Sirs: 

There’s a small green man with 
three eyes sitting in my refrigerator. 
He's from the planet Mars and he’s 
piss drunk. He says that if I don’t keep 
bringing him beer and pretzels, he’ll 
disintegrate me. What the hell do I do 
with a drunk Martian living in my 
refrigerator? Can’t I evict him? Christ, 
this is really intolerable. 

David Putts 
Des Moines, lowa 


Sirs: 

Help me! Oh, Christ, help me! [’'m 
getting smaller! I can feel it! There's 
nothing to me anymore! Please, help 
me before | dwindle down to nothing! 

Hershey Bars 
Local candy stores 


Sirs: 

Jesus Christ, ya screw one white 
woman on a deserted highway some- 
where and all of a sudden you're a no- 
body. Forever. 

Cleon Jones 
Forgotten Land, Alabama 


Sirs: e 
Hi! Remember me? Six years ago | 
made history at the 1976 Winter 
Olympics! Surely you remember! Oh, 
Iwas so cute and perky! Well, the 
world has changed a lot since then, 
but I haven't! I’m still the bounciest 
thing around! And soon they'll all be 
wearing me again! 
Dorothy Hamill’s haircut 
On top of Dorothy 
Out there somewhere 
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Sirs: 

There is absolutely nothing going 
on between my daughter and me. 
Nothing, I tell you. Okay, so we play 
these little daddy/baby games at night 
in her bed with the lights out, but 
that’s because she’s afraid of the dark. 
And she likes me to give her baths, 
but that’s because | have stronger 
hands to get the dirt out. So, is there 
anything wrong with that? 

Neil Sedaka 
Los Angeles 


Sirs: 
When I weigh myself, should I 
take off my artificial leg first? The diet 
books don’t cover the subject at all. 
Robert Creel 
Clawson, Mich. 


Sirs: 

I'm establishing a specialty message 
service, to be called Wadd-o-Gram, 
and I thought you and your readers 
might be interested. For a birthday, an- 
niversary, or other special occasion 
involving you and your “special lady,” 
just tell me the message, verse, or 
whatever, and I’ll write it on my dick 
and jam it into your special lady. 

Johnny Wadd 
Long Beach, Cal. 


Sirs: 
What's white and crawls up your 
leg? 
Unele Ben's Perverted Rice. 
Little Al 


from Staten Island 


Sirs: 

Here’s a rich one for you. What did 
the kamikaze pilot say just before 
Pearl Harbor? Give up? He said, “If 
[have only one rife to riv, ret me riv 
it as a bomb!” Ha, ha, ha... boy, the 
Japanese-A merican Friendship 
Society will have my ass for that one, 
but it was worth it. 

S. Hayakawa 
Berkeley, Cal. 


Sir: 

You know all those ethnic jokes I 
do in my act? | tell people it’s all in 
fun. But it really isn’t. I hate the 
bastards. 

Don Rickles 
Las Vegas, Nev. 


continued on page 20 


your favorite cassette when su 
And when you go to its rescue, your car stereo 
simply belches out a floor full of tape. 
ut you can solve all that with a Pioneer Auto 

Reverse car stereo with ATSC. Our new Automatic 
‘Tape Slack Canceller feature. 
It automatically loosens tight tape and tightens 


stereo 


You know the nauseating facts. 
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denly it’s devoured. 


i loose tape before play. Which guarantees your music 
You're cruising down the reco all set to hear will be heard and not eaten. So you'll always have 


your music the way you want it. 
Coming out of your speakers. 


And not your dashboard. 


VY) PIONEER’ 


The Best Sound Going. 


©1980 Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925 E. Dominguez Street, Long Beach, California 90810 
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by Brian McCormick 


This happened t6 me, no lie. 

L attended a famous and exclusive 
college in the Northeast where the 
walls are actually covered with ivy and 
the girls wear their fathers’ shirts, just 
like they did in kindergarten finger- 
painting class, only in kindergarten 
the shirts didn’t tug at the shoulders. 
I'd intended to have deep, meaningful 
experiences I could later cash in on as 
asensitive novelist, but instead | had 
only cheap, meaningless experiences | 
could later sell for drink money. This 
one is probably worth a few bottles. 

The story includes the following 
characters: a beautiful but unstable 
poetess, the entertainer Chevy Chase, 
,a Stradivarius viola, 
and one stuffed dummy. 

The dummy was not beautiful, but 
the poetess had a near anorexic kind 
of beauty that sooner or later would 
require cosmetic neurosurgery, She 
was one of those poetess-nymphets 
who is permanently wet behind the 


The Dummy of Chevy Chase 


ears and between the legs. On top of 
me, she made me feel as if someone 
had just rolled off. Beneath me, she 
gave the play of a dolphin and the fuck 
of my life. The cliché that was her 
tragedy: her beauty made her mad, She 
maintained a cynical dismay that 
chased the world away. Talking to her 
was like accidentally calling the right 
number, She spoke in spontaneous 
sonnets of surprise at the shape of the 
sky, or the sound of twitching trees, 
but could not speak when spoken to. 

She broke up with me when she 
found out | was sleeping with her. 

It was two years after | broke up 
with the beautiful but unstable poet- 
when the entertainer Chevy Chase 


ess 


‘called the highly respected college 


humor magazine for which | was an 
executive editor. The entertainer 
Chevy Chase wanted to settipia pro- 
motional event to push the new 
“Saturday. Night Live” Not Ready for 
Prime Tim@Players’ album. 


So it was long after I had long for- 
gotten the affair with the beautiful but 
unstable poetess when the entertainer 
Chevy Chase inadvertently forced 
me to call her on the phone. It seems 
Chase had taken with a bad 
case of sloth on the day he and his 
fellow Not Ready for Promo Tour 
Players were to arrive at the ofhces 
of the highly respected college humor 
magazine. 

Any reputable manual on rescue 
operations will instruct one, when in 
the midst of an entertainment emer- 
gency, to find a dummy, place one’s 
arms under the dummy’s chin and 
around its chest, then throw it off the 
roof of a building, Naturally my fellow 
editors and I immediately fell to 
stuffing a man’s suit with newspapers. 
We planned to throw the dummy 
off the roof of the building directly 
across from the offices of our highly 
respected college humor magazine, 
claiming the dummy was actually 
Chevy Chase doing his Last Pratfall 
Ever. It was a cunning conceit meant 
to exploit the media and confuse the 
audience of 2,500 geniuses attending 
an exclusive college in the Northeast, 
who were willing to wait injstbzero 
weather to watch subnormal perform- 
ers cut through a substandard chair 
with a secondhand buzz saw. 

Ir so happened that the poctess 
lived in the only room that had access 
to the roof of the building we had to 
use to throw Chevy Chase into the 
crowd of geniuses gathered below. The 
task of calling her for permission 

fell to me, as | was the only‘one who 
could communicate with her in her 
language, a private frenzy. Unfortu- 
nately, our good-byes had not been 
pleasant two years earlier, and I did 
not relish the thought of bringing up 
old business. | made the call and ex- 
plained the gag in a curt but courteous 
manner, and midway through the ex- 
planation she interrupted me by 
screaming as only a woman and cer- 
tain species of African night birds can 
scream. A partial transcript follows: 
ME: It’s very simple. We have to climb 
out your window to get to the fire 
escape, so we can throw the dummy of 
Chevy Chase off the roof and. 
BEAUTIFUL BUT UNSTABLE POETESS: 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA- 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA Aaaaaaa- 
aaaaaaA AAAAAAAA Aaaaaaa- 
HHHHHHHH! 

Fora poct, she employed a certain 
frugality of metaphor. The rhyme 
scheme: a simple but effective AAAH. 

continued on page 95 
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Performance and reliability. That’s why 73 of the top 100 
fadio stations that use turntables use Technics direct-drive 
turntables. In fact, of those stations surveyed by Opinion 
Research Corporation, Technics was chosen 6 to | over our 
nearest competitor. 

Why did station engineers choose Technics direct drive: 
“Low rumble"—as low as ~78 GB. “Fast start’ —as fast as 
0.7 sec. “Wow and flutter’—as low as 0.025%, “Direct drive 
and constant speed” — as constant as 99.998%, Perhaps 
one engineer said it best when he described Technics direct 
drive as the “latest state of the art.’ 

But Technics state of the art goes beyond performance. 


Station engineers also depend on Technics direct-drive 
turntables because of “reliability and past experience” as 
well as “quality and durability” In fact, the most listened 
to classical music station, W/OXR in New York, has depend- 
ed on Technics direct-drive turntables since 1972. 

You'll choose Technics direct-drive turntables for the 
same performance and reliability that’s made Technics 
the turntable top radio stations use, And there are eleven 
Technics direct-drive turntables from manuals, to semi- 
automatics, to fully automatics, to changers. Starting at 
$125 to $600 (Technics suggested retail prices). So listen to 
Technics and hear the Science of Sound. 


wk=lelabable 


The science of sound 


by John Bendel 


lam not a talking‘dog. As hard as 
the CIA tried, they couldn’t breed us 
for vocal cords. But at a super-secret 
installation in the Midwest, the agency 
did build giant typewriters with paw- 
sized keys, and they taught us to write. 

My name is Lulu; I’m a beagle and 
one of the first graduates of the CIA’s 
hush-hush writing- dog program. In 
the beginning it was very exciting. | 
was treated well—only the best food 
and accommodations. And any time | 
wanted to go for a walk or an outside 
romp, someone took me out right 
away. Very few dogs are as well cared 
for as I was, even though it was kind 
of impersonal. | longed for a deeper, 
more meaningful relationship, but for 
the most part | was happy. 

Then came the CIA's flying-dog 
program. 

You see, the army already had tried 
to breed a flying dog, but they hadn’t 
gotten very far. They crossed dogs with 
bats and managed fo,come up with a 
winged Doberman pinscher that 
couldn't get off the ground. The army 
dropped a couple of them from a heli- 
copter to give thenwa little altitude, 
but the Dobermans went down like 
rocks. They didn’t even glide a little. 

The army also came up with a dis- 
gusting and aggressive creature called 
the bat mastiff. It flew, all right, but it 
couldn’t even be housebroken, much 


The Story of Sabre Dog 


less trained for CIA work. It was a 
monster that disgusted even the 
researchers who had bred it, but it was 
as close to a flying dog as they got. The 
army decided to drop the program. 

That's when the CIA got into the 
act. They reasoned that a smaller, 
lighter dog stood a better chance of 
flying than the big, mean dogs the 
army preferred. Of course the army 
scoffed. “What good will a small dog 
be?” they jeered from the Pentagon. 
“Will we send them behind enemy 
lines to gnaw on wires and shed on 
delicate electronic equipment?” 

But the army knew only part of the 
CIA's plan, because they had never 
been told about us writing dogs. You 
see, a writing dog who could fly unde- 
tected into enemy territory would be 
invaluable for intelligence purposes. 
Sowhenthe CIA asked for the bat 
mastiff to use in its own program) the 
army gladly,turned it over, 

That’s when my life changed forever. 

One dayythey took m@away to an- 
other location, where | was introduced 
to the lewd, slavering bat mastiff. | had 
neverseen such a disgusting ercature, 
and when they told me he was to be 
my stud, | fainted dead away. That 
suited their purposes just fine. 

The stinking animal had his way 
with me and I got pregnant. Oh, many 
times while carrying that baby | 


"Your rose dust gets into everything, and your 
caladiums attract toads; and another thing: your damn 
marigolds are stinking up the whole area.” 


4 


18 NATIONAL LAMPOON 


thought of ending it all! I dreaded 
whelping! 

But when little Sabre Dog was born 
it was like a miracle! He didn’t look 
anything like his father, except for the 
wings that folded almost invisibly 
between his forelegs and his rib cage. 
I fell in love with the little fellow; he 
was all that a mother could hope for 
ina puppy. | finally felt fulfilled as a 
bitch. 

For over a year we lived happily. I 
tried not to think about the uses to 
which he would be put, and he took to 
both his typing lessons and his flying 
exercises. Before long, he was commu- 
nicating nicely with his instructors, 
and he was able to cruise effortlessly 
at an altitude of about one thousand 
feet. We were both enjoying life. 

But nothing, it seems, is as fragile 
as canine happiness. 

As Sabre Dog grew, more and more 
people came to see him fly, and an air 
of tension settled over our lives. The 
men who watched him petted and 
praised him only perfunctorily, and 
they seemed grim and distracted. Then 
one day the head trainer came to 
Sabre Dog and told him of an impor- 
tant mission he was to,undertake. 

It seems that the Soviets-had devel- 
oped a force of counterintelligence 
dogs that had already sniffed out and 
attacked a number of our agents. The 
Soviet dogs were huge and mean, and 
of all the writing dogs we had sent in 
to learn about them, none had come 
back alive. Meanwhile, our intelligence 
network in Eastern Europe was 
threatened. Only a flying dog stood 
achance of getting in, learning the 
details of the Soviet dog operation, 
and getting back out. 

I cried the day Sabre Dog flew off 
on his mission, I was so frightened for 
him. He was to be gone for a few 
days, but days turned into weeks, and 
weeks became months. After a year, 
the other writing dogs told me to for- 
get about Sabre Dog, but I never gave 
up hope. 

Then one day he came back. Oh, he 
was so thin and sad-looking! They had 
captured him, he told us, and tortured 
him to learn how he came to both fly 
and write. They had done terrible 
things to him, he said, but the worst 
thing they did was to tell him that his 
father was a mutant, the bat mastiff. 
Their counterintelligence work was 
impressive, because they even had a 
picture of the beast that they waved in 
front of Sabre Dog once they realized 
how it hurt him. 


continued on page 73 
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Exit bland. Enter KOOL. 


Here is low ‘tar’ smoking satisfaction that plays to 
rave reviews. 

KOOL MILDS gives you a refreshing sensation 
that goes beyond the taste of ordinary low ‘tars: 
There’s only one word for the KOOL experience: 
Bravo! 


CLASS A CIGARETTES 


191 BW TCO 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


Kings, 11 mg. “tar", 1.1 mg, nicotine av, per cigarette by FTC method. 
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WHEN SCOTCH’ 
WAS BREAKING 
NEW GROUND IN 
CASSETTE SOUND, 


a = <a * = 

With the introduction of Metafine", the 
world’s first metal tape, Scotch brought cassette 
recording to the ultimate of true, pure sound. 

But then, that’s what you get with every 
cassette Scotch makes: true, pure pout, 

So if, for any teason, 5 
your're not perfectly 
satisfied with a Scotch 
cassette, just send it 
back to us. We'll replace 
it free. And that’s a 
lifetime warranty. 


SCOTCH® CASSETTES. THE TRUTH COMES OUT. 


HRT 


LETTERS 
eoariniied Frain awe 15 
Sirs: 
I just found out. Neatness doesn’t 
count. 


Roger Hoad 
Camden, N.J. 


Sirs: 

I have nothing against Filipinos: 
Nobody has anything against them. 
For that matter, who cares about Fili- 
pinos? And that’s my whole point. 
Think about it. When's the last time 
you bought a Philippine hit record? 
When's the last time you went toa 
Philippine restaurant? Have you ever 
seen a Filipino comedian? Did you 
ever wish to study Philippine culture 
or literature? When’s the last time you 
picked up the phone and called a Fili- 
pino fora stimulating conversation? 
Can you name even one famous Fili- 
pino other than President Marcos? 
Can you think of one thing that was 
invented in the Philippines? What's 
your favorite Philippine movie? Can 
you recall ever hearing Filipino jokes? 
Do you know of anything the Philip- 
pines have done to enrich society? Of 
course not! They're a,harmless, non- 
descript people and nation, with no 
particularly offensive qualities and no 
reason to bother anybody; they never 
cause concern in any way at all. What 
I'd like to know is how the fuck did 
they manage it? What genius! 

Senator Daniel Inouye 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


Sirs: 

Today on “Those Amazing Idiots,’ 
we'll see a handless man attempt to 
smoke a cigarette in a bathtub filled 
with gasoline, a fourteen-year-old girl 
who juggles chain saws, an ex-marine 
sergeant who swallows live hand gre- 
nades, a man who dances on twirling 
helicopter blades, and a stunt man 
who will drive a busload of school- 
children through a tunnel of flames! 
But first, this message from Mutual of 
Omaha. 

Rex Blunder 
Those All-Important Ratings 
TV City, Cal. 


Sirs: 

Roddy McDowall, Cesar Romero, 
Hugh Hefner, and me are the only 
guys who get to wear ascots. Anyone 
else has to talk to us first. Cordoba, 
Cordoba, Cordoba. 

Ricardo Montalban 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


continued on page 22 
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EDITORIAL 


continued from page 8 


corner of her mouth and, being em- 
barrassed, twisted in my direction and 
returned the focus to Susan in the 
chair: “Why do you suppose the dar- 
ling’s request wasn’t processed? Pin- 
point the problem for us, will you? 
Lucy Kay wants the kinks out of the 
operation, or it’s blood. My blood, do 
you understand? Sweat the darling 
here some more, sift the files, do what- 
ever you have to. | don’t care what 
your price is, | need answers, and I...” 
Bea Lee stopped as quickly as she 
began the moment she noticed I 
hadn’t taken my eyes off her mole. 

“Why don’t you just acknowledge 
the brown, budlike tumor attached to 
that inert beanbag your skull is using 
for a cheek these days, and accept the 
fact that no amount of cosmetology 
or pinkness will increase the likeli- 
hood of your getting fucked, appre- 
ciated, or, for that matter, endured by 
anyone of the smallest consequence or 
in the least fashion worth knowing?” 
With that I heaved her through the 
glass and watched a swarm of horse+ 
toothed, stumbling, slobbering, 
Mexican starvelings converge on Bea 
Lee’s flattened hulk below like aclos- 
ing camera shutter, 

“She’s driven them out of control)” 1 
mentioned to Susan, as she trembled, 
emotionally desiccated and hunched 
in her chair. “Pink women just don’t 
get along as well down here as they do 
in the States.” He, 


LEcole Militaire 


They got a gun made out of candy 
Atl’Ecole Militaire. 

It fires candy kisses 

Atall the girls it misses. 

They built the gun in Paris 
Because no one is embarrassed 

By guns made out of candy 
Atl’Ecole Militaire. 


They got a girl made out of candy 
Atl'Ecole Militaire. 

She wears short marshmallow dres 
That melt when she caresses 

All the boys who marched behind her 
After they designed her 

Fora war made out of candy 

At l’Ecole Militaire. 


Send all the libertines to the 
guillotines, 
But don’t take my gun (girl) made out 
of candy 
From |’Ecole Militaire. 
—Brian McCormick 
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Discover uncommon comfort in this new Hoop/A-Frame hybrid 


entinel 


There’s room to stretch! fj ‘takes only 6x20 inches of 
Eureka’s original self- ie pack space. And weighs 
supporting frame has been under 7¥% Ibs, Including the 
widened and combined with \ Super K-Kote® fly. And two 
a spacious center hoop, So it twin-track doors with no-see- 
gives you nearly 4-foot head- on em netting. Eureka! Sentinel: 
room and 6-foot width, but FR iivriemmcute A new 4-season breed. 


= nr ehcaa?  wrserorogesom 
Buren a 8 wv Nace @ backpackers and campers 
Please send 50¢ for catalog a CJobneon wax associate since 1895 


1 ell a : : 
There's a new state-of-the-art for off-trail loads: 


Wolf Pack 


Bushwhacking, canoeing, 
rock climbing, ski touring, 
snowshoeing—the internal 
frame fits your need for 
mobility. And the Wolf Pack 
fits you. With better balance, 
greater load control, more 
convenience. Plus an entirely 
new level of comfort. Try 


Camp Trails 
1 Merine Midland Plaza 
P.O Box 966 Binghamton, NY 13902 


one on—to appreciate its 
exceptional adjustability. 
Load it—to feel the weight 
transfer through its unique 
5-ply, hipbelt. And travel with 
your pick of six Wolf Pack 
models—for pure enjoy- 
ment. Wilderness never 

felt so good! 


«CJ ohngon urax associate 
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Sirs: 
As distasteful as we at the Rockford 
Balboa School of Male Modeling 
find this, we must announce publicly 
that we have no connection with the 
Rocky Balboa in Sylvester Stallone’s 
film Rocky, Our solicitors have in- 
itiated libel suits against the afore- 
mentioned “Mister” Stallone. The 
Rockford Balboa School of Male 
Modeling produces only refined, culti- 
vated male models of the highest eali- 
ber; Nijinsky, Rudolph Nureyev, Cary 
Grant, and William E Buckley stand 
among our graduates. While a select 
number of applicants to the school ar 
interviewed each year, we must stress 
that crude, obese, flat-footed, or vul- 
gar males need not apply. 
H. Hodding Triptych 
Rockford Balboa School 
of Male Modeling 
New York, N.Y. 


Sirs: 
Zealous z00 zebras and zeppelin 
zoning, 
Zionist zygotes and Zanzibar 
zombies, 
Zowie zucchini and zodiac zings, 
These are just some of my favorite 
thingz. 
Zubin Mehta 
New York Zity 


Sirs: 

Dot Ronald Reagan, he’s such a 
crazy guy, ja? A dummkopf like the 
Norwegian auk, ignorant like the po- 
tatoes from Ireland, and more 
wrinkles on the face than a Latvian 
gobble-gobble, nein? But we are being 
agreed on issues so many, | think we 
are working close together in the 
NATO alliance, nicht wahr? Espe- 
cially, | personally admire the ethnic 
jokes he continually is giving off. Not 
like that Carter, who was afraid to call 
a spade a spade, ja? Ho, ho, what a 
guy! 

Herr Helmut Schmidt 
Bonn, West Germany 


Sirs: 

I know it’s hard for you to believe, 
but when I was young | had dreams, 
oh yes I did. It was a long time age 
when they assembled me out in T 
They told me I'd probably work for « 
nuclear physicist or an aerospace 
engineer. “You'll help extend man’s 
understanding,’ they said: Burwhat 
happened? 

Ohjsurey an engincer bought me. 
But he gaveme to his teenage daugh- 
ter, and sheonly uses me to cheat 
on math exams. And you talk about 
cynicism! 

Zip, the pocketealculator 
Anaheim, Cal. 
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Sirs: 

Asa former officer of the Rape 
Crisis Control Center in Houston, 
Texas, | feel that Lam qualified to ad- 
vise your readers on the topic of rape 
control. We at the center view at least 
ten thousand rapes a day at the Rape 
Command Tracking Console. | myself 
have been raped numerous times. » 

First of all, don’t panic. Offer to 
rape yourself rather than allow adrunk- 
en madman to assault your person. 
Do not scream. Screaming only draws 
attention to the rapist, which is really 
what he’s after. Also, it's usually a bad 
idea to open any orifices other than 
the one already under attack. Ifa hand 
comes near your mouth, bite it. If you 
find the hand to be your own, keep 
biting it; the pain will give you some- 
thing to think about during the act of 
violation. If you have any packages, 
shove them into the avtacker’s arms. If 
you have any luggage, drop it on his 
feet, If you don’t have any luggage, go 
buy some, then drop it on his feet. 

Remember, self-confidence is the key 
roa successful defense against rape. 
Carry yourself with dignity at all 
times, Pretend you are a baroness at a 
ball ora lovely dowager queen at an 
opera while you ate being raped. Sing 
"The Barber of Seville” 

If yoware still being raped after you 
finish the song, jusewalk to your car 
as if nothing is happening. Lf the rapist 
refuses to leave your person, simply 
ignore the fellow. Go to work the next 
day and ace as if nothing unusual is 
going on, even if you have to talk over 
his groans and threats. If the rapist is 
still at it after three weeks, consult 
a horoscope. Good luck, and don’t let 
those rapists get you down! 

Pam Morris 
Houston Rape Control Center 


Does lickety go with anything be- 
sides splice? Does cole go with anything 
besides slaw? Does alma go with any- 
thing besides mater? Please reply 
quickly. 


Edwin Newman 
New York, N.Y. 


Sirs: 

If Jim Morrison had sung the “Pepsi 
Generation” song like | told him to, 
he would be alive today. I hope all you 
hippies are happy after what you did 
to him. If not, | hope you're at least 
having a good time. 

Jim Morrison’s Mother 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
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Super Sours 
begin with Seven. 


For a super Whiskey Sour, 
start with the very special 
taste of Seagram's 7 Crown. 
Add 1% oz. Seagram’s 7 to the 
juice of one lemon and one tsp.of 
extra fine sugar. Shake, strain over 
ice and garnish with an orange slice 
and a cherry. A Seagram's 7 Sour is 
super! Enjoy our quality in moderation. 


Seagram's ZCeown 


Where quality drinks begin. 


‘SEAGRAM DISTILLERS COMPANY, N.Y,C. AMERICAN WHISKEY—A BLEND. 80 PROOF, 
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Total control for the total system. 


For those who want comprehensive control over their 
Stereo system, MXR offers its System Preamp. 


The MXR System Preamp provides the ultimate in ver- 
satile, distortion-free system control. For the first time, the 
home stereo enthusiast has the signal routing flexibility 
previously restricted to recording engineers, with excep- 
tional sonic integrity. 
The System Preamp lets you route two simultaneous signa! 
sources independently to a monitor channel, tape output 
Or power amp and speakers. A Mix control blends the two 
Efefarelcdeetalely eleiaunlitcmc(eliare Micouamoyal=m-tel¥ cer Mi (ole- lave) el-1eMr Lalo} 
a Versatile Instrument input enables electronic instruments 
Flare Musl{ejce)e) g(oyatci=m COM elea-Laa) )ililcxe i-Vave me) (-1arelsfe RTA) 
program material 
The MXR System Preamp is housed in an attractive, black 
anodized enclosure with solid walnut end pieces and 

Ya" (h)x19'"(I)x6"'(d) dimensions for convenient 
placement in any stereo set-up. 
Rack ears are also available. 


Like all MXR products, the System Preamp reflects the 
latest advances in American audio technology. This innova- 
tive new preamplifier has been designed with imagination 
to provide the ultimate in flexible control for the creative 
stereo enthusiast 


MXR Innovations, Inc., 740 Driving Park Ave 
Rochester, New York 14613, (716) 254-2910 


Consumer 
Products Group 


Control your reality. 


Let's face it. Nobody has to tell you what 
sounds good. You know what you like to hear. 
But sometimes that can be a problem. You're 
listening in a room with poor acoustics, bad 
speakers, or inferior program source quality. 
You need some way to.control the sound so 
you can hear the music the way you like it 
The MXR Stereo 10-Band Graphic Equalizer 
gives you that control. With it you can alter 
tone, get rid of noise, or bring out a part 

(Tam tatemanlersi(en talcl@(elU ic =r=ll Valcom 

The Stereo 10-Band 


Graphic Equalizer enables you to adjust the 
music to meet your special tastes. It lets you 
control your reality. 


MXR Innovations, Inc., 740 Driving Park Ave., 
Rochester, New York 14613, (716) 254-2910 
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FIRST FAMILY 


Benjamin Poole is a Secret Ser- 
vice agent assigned to protect the 
life of the president's son, Ronald 
Reagan, Jr. The following is his 
account of an aperations called 
Stork, begun February 27 of this 
year. 

I was having a late-night cup 
of coffee with Ron and his 
wife at a cafe in the SoHo dis- 
trict of Manhattan when 
orders came through my ear- 
piece to call the commy- 
nications center downtown. 
When I did, someone from the 
president's Washington staff 
inquired in a terse and over- 
bearing manner if | was the 
agent who had “supervised” 
the Reagan boy's wedding last 
November. | told him | was, 
and he informed me with 
fully chosen language, pres 
ably composed by a superior, 
that Ron's marriage had not 
entirely convinced the public 
of his character and that [| was 
to help solidify the boy's 
image by arranging for Ron 
is wife to “have a baby." 
Right away;’ the voice 
added, which | understood 
clearly as an order to induce the 
Reagans to sexual intercourse 


ce 


im- 


and 


that very evening, As we 
walked back to Ron's apart- 
ment, | dropped a half block 
behind, ostensibly to give the 
couple some privacy but ac- 
tually to devise a plan. | 
thought about simple ap- 
proaches like bribing Doria to 
rape him, or rousing Ron with 
a lewd story, but none seemed 
better than putting a revolver 
to the back of his neck like 1 
did at the wedding and simply 
instructing Ron to perform. 
And abour an hour later, | did 


a 


wine 


Solidifying the Image 


Apparently that wasn't enough. 


just that, and he fainted 
straightaway. “Come on, Ron, 
I scolded as Doria brought 
him around, “Iv’s not all that 
bad.” After a considerable 
stretch of puling and com- 
plaining about his aching mus- 
cles and the difficulty of 
having sex with a third party at 
the foot of the bed, with a gun 
pointed at him, he finally 
agreed to cooperate if | would 
leave the room. | positioned 
myself in a chair outside the 
door and waited. | listened for 
the appropriate noises, but 
none came. “What is it, Ron?" 
1 shouted through the door. 
“Why aren't you having sex?” 
“Uh, what do you mean?” 
he answered haltingly, ob- 
viously confused. "We just had 
it. It was wonderful. It was 
beautiful. [tw " | rammed 
the door open with the butt of 


Young Ron Reagan and his wife at their wedding last November. 


ay | Waa 


aii 


the revolver in my fist as Ron 
hid behind a wardrobe, fully 
clothed. "—over real fast}" he 
continued, “so I got dre: 
go out and get some cigarettes 
and drinks and stuff for us to 
enjoy in...in the afterglow. 
1 him by the back of his 
collar and asked Doria to leave 
the room. "1" we been patient)’ | 
said to him. "I've bent over 
backward to accommodate 
you.” He made a fretful, bratty 
grimace and tried to squirm 
free. “I'm tired," he 
whined, then undertook a 
highly theatrical yawn and 
feigned collapse. | decided to 
try a tactic I'd considered ear- 
lier. “Hey, Ron?’ | began, sud- 
denly shifting my voice to a 
calmer, more companionable 
tone, “ever noticed the skirts 
women are wearing these days, 
the ones with the slits way up 


too 
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the sides?” He continued to 
slump like dead weight and of- 
fered no response. “Well, | 
was sitting on a bus the other 
day, see, and this incredible- 
looking woman stands right in 
front of me, and she’s got this 
black skirt on slashed nearly 
to her hips. Well, | examine 
this situation very closely, if 
you read me, and sh sun 
dulating with the motion of 
the bus, back and forth with 
her pelvis, like she was slowly 
building up to a piece of ass 
right in the bus.” Ron began to 
stir; | wasn't sure whether the 
story Was arousing him or an- 
noying him, so 1 continued 
with maximuny lasciviousness 
and growled crude, gravelly 
Jaughter at every turn. “So | 
lean forward so that I'm about 
this far from the opening in 
her dress, and | stare to blow 
warm moist air on her thigh. 
She tilted her head back 
slightly and arched her breasts, 
as if to lure the wet succor of 
my lips closer and closer..." 

“Em sick!” Ron bleated, 
then bent over the side of the 
bed and convulsed and dry 
heaved. Doria peered into the 
doorway and I called her in 
with the notion that she might 
help turn the project around 
by raping him. She tried, but 
Ron folded his body into a 
rigid, impenetrable ball and 
maintained that shape for an 
hour with a strength associ- 
ated with persons who are 
mad or in grave danger. By 
now it was five in the morning; 
ambent strips of dawn sun 
colored the top half of the 
room, and I stood in the cor- 
ner mulling my next move. | 
pointed my gun at a lamp near 
Ron's head and fired three 
times. He wouldn't budge. So 
I called Washington, and they 
told me to wait for further in- 
structions. 


—Benjamin Poole 
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“It’s a Miracle” 


NTHE MARC 


When Immaculata Peluso 
was told by rescue workers 
that her family had been 
found alive beneath the 
rubble of their collapsed home 
nearly one hundred days after 
the catastrophic earthquake 
that decimated most of south- 
ern Italy, she cried out, “It’s a 
miracle!” and dropped qua- 
vering and weeping to her 
knees. This scene is not excep- 
tional in places like Leone and 
Lucera and Cerignola, where 
thousands of Italians are 
unearthed every day, breath- 
ing, in first-rate health, some- 
times even smiling as they 
wriggle from the cesspools and 
crags that have been their 
tombs for months, Again and 
again, the question is asked: 
“How?” 

“Almost immediately,’ one 
unfathomably cheerful, pink- 
checked survivor explained, a 


Thousands buried by quake are still alive 


supply of bread rolls 
din a narrow space be- 
tween the colossal timbers’and 
concrete boulders that pinned 
me beneath the ruins. They 
were small round rolls, ellipti- 
cal actually; it seemed as if the 
bread would drop from inside 
this crack right down on me 
like rain. Yes, it was raining 
bread. Fine bread, with a rich, 
spongy texture. And some- 
times the loaves contained 
hidden items, such as small, 
battery-operated hand warm- 
of water, and other 
sities, like soap, shaving 
equipment, and a telescoping 
plastic cup with a round 
handle, Yesy-and |-havesnever 
seen any of these things in the 
local Stores, Gr anywhere, for 
that matter. After “a while, 
larger loaves of bread began to 
rain down on me, although it 
was not exaetly like rain, you 


see, because | was tightly en- 
capsulated in the debris and 
there was little distance for the 
bread to fall—no more than 
several inches at most. These 
loaves were often filled with 
terribly welcome 
niences, including newspapers 
and periodicals, fluorescent 
tubes, games and puzzles, and 
once even a bright quilted pil- 
low, which of course added a 
bit of relief to an otherwise 
dark and monotonous trough 
of space twenty-five feet be- 
neath the heap. I naturally sus- 
pected that these provisions 
had been delivered from 
heaven; however, the proof be- 
came incontestable when ap- 
paritional seraphs visited me 
with paychecks from my for- 
mer job and a variety of 
emoluments from the state and 
other organizations and from 
foreign governments donating 
financial assistance to victims 
of the\disaster. | was stunned 
by their thoroughness. Fhey 
hadychecks and deposit slips, 
everything | needed to con- 
duet my affairs from under- 


conve- 


one! 


SEABED OF DISPARITY IN THE U.S.—HAVES VS. THE HAVE-NOTS 


BUMPER STICKERS IN THE FRONT 
WaINDON 


VS OF THEIR MOMES 


ABILITY TO UNDERSTAND 
‘SOMETHING THE FIRST 
TIME THEY HEART 


[BENT OR CHIPPED 


Caren oe anaes 
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neath the wreck including 
an automatic savings plan and 
a stock-investment program 
that will double in’ value 
by the time I’m scheduled 
to retire.” As Mrs. Peluso 
averred through exalted, 
teary eyes, bent in 
gratefulness and near hysteria 
upon a plain of small, jagged 
chunks of cement and ceramic 
tiles that used to be her vil- 
lage, “It’s a miracle!” 


APRIL 1981 


Calendar 


of Events 


Apr. 1—War, Brush fire. 
Apr. 2—War, Bank robbery, 
Flood, Indictment, Derail- 
ment. Apr. 3—War, Famine. 
Apr. 5—War, Terrorism, Mari- 
time conference. Apr. 6— War, 
Riot. Apr, 7—War, Curfew, 
Jewel robbery, Hurricane, Epi- 
demic. Apre 8-War, Apr. 9— 
War, Earthquake, Interest 
hike, Simony. Apr. 10—War, 
Rape spree, Policy shift. Apr. 
13=War, Forest fire, Assassina- 
tion. Apr. 14—War, Summit 
meeting, Drought. Apr. 
16—War, Boy with rare disease 
pleads for home computer. 
Apr. 1?—War, Terrorism, Dog 
rib found in meteorite, 
Eclipse, Art theft, Pogrom. 
Apr. 18—War, Hostages seized, 
Scalpel murders. Apr. 19—War, 
Schools closed, Blizzards, Ship 
sinks, Birds found to navigate 
by magnetic fields. Apr. 20— 
War, Penny shortage, Heroin 
bound for U.S. Apr. 21—Na- 
tional Guard federalized, 
War. Apr. 22—War, Scientific 
discovery, Blight, 
court decision, Su 
vation. Apr, 23—War, Civi 
strife, Gangland execution. 
Apr. 24—War, Stock swindle, 
Bridge collapse, Inflation, Rat 
infestation. A pr. 25—War, Col- 
lege cheating, Air hijack, Work 
slowdown, Terrorism. Apr. 
26—War, Livestock mutilated, 
New strain of poinsettia, 
Credit squeeze. A pr. 29—War, 
Armageddon, More women 
revealed to be working and 
making important family deci- 
sions than ever. Apr. 30—War, 
Mob rule, Housing crunch. 
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The cost of a three-year subscription to National Lampoon is now $24.95. 
If you bought each of those copies from your magazine dealer over the next three years, you'd 
pay $72.00, a difference of $47.05. Subscribe today and save all that money. 


|! 01, 
save $30.05 by subscribing to National Lampoon for two years at $17.95. 


[—_—_—— 
save $12.05 by subscribing for one year at $11.95. 


PROTECT YOUR WALLET AND YOUR LAUGH QUOTIENT; SUBSCRIBE NOW! 
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| Here's my check or money order, payable to | 
§ National Lampoon, Dept. NL381, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022. : 
} 3. year subscription—$24.95 (basic subscription price; a r 
W saving of $47.05 over single-copy purchases). 
i] = year subscription—$17.95 (basic subscription price; a saving 
: of $30.05 over single-copy purchases). i 
r] I year subscription—$11.95 (basic subscription price; a saving r] 
¢ t of $12.05 over single-copy purchases). U 
Ht For each year add $3.00 for Canada and Mexico, $5.00 for other foreign countries. All 
H checks must be payable within continental U.S. and Canada. 4 ; 
| 
W Name | 
: Addres: : 
I City. State. Zip i 
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“Home of the porous brown disk covered with lactiferous, partially discolored 
fluid that congeals into brittle globules at various points around the rim” 


Please come in 
and enjoy these 
everyday buffet- 
style specials at 
our exclusive, 
fifty-foot-long, 
“Hive of 
Selections.” 


oplasm lies 
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$1.99 


Complete 


SELECTION NO. 2 
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$1.99 


Complete! 


And don’t forget our 
bottomless pot of fluxed 

brown granular slag, 
hot, the way you like it! 


$1.9 
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“WE’RE NEVER TOO BUSY TO SERVE YOU RIGHT” 
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LAWS AND LEGALITY 


Of Hotel Fires, Whores, 


and Rights 


When the nine justices of 
the L upreme Court filed 
ponderously and solemnly to 
the bench to deliver their 
opinion in the c 
Ratigliano, Professional Models 
of Las Vegas, et al.v. Morris 
Beale, they assumed a primary 
role in the long-simmering 
controversy over the rights of 
prostitutes who are con- 
strained from fulfilling their 
obligations by force majeure— 
in this case, the murderous fire 
that destroyed the MGM 
Grand Hotel in Las Vegas. "A 
threshold question arises 
here!’ Chief Justice Burger 
began, “deriving from an oral 
contract between the appel- 
lant and her customer, Mr. 
Beale. Did she agree merely to 
perform-an act, or to-perform 
it to the satisfaction of the ap- 
pellee? Miss Ratigliano's 
agent, Mr, Scarpii, has testified 
that the appellee offered $200 
to him ineonsideration of 'en- 
tertainment’ to be provided 
by his client, the customary 
meaning of this term being 
controlled expressly and uni- 
formly by the amount ten- 
dered in the bargain. 
{$200 ... to wit: standard en- 
cryption for the ‘service of an 
attractive, youthful female in 
an artful, vigorous, and profes- 
sional manner’ (Sprat v. Tatig- 
lianni, 16 U.S. 703).} In that 
Mr. Beale did present two 
one-hundred-dollar notes to 
Mr. Scarpii, who admittedly 
accepted them and placed 
them in his pocket, and given 
that the appellant is, as she 

as impliedly represented, a 
handsome young woman of 
professional reputation and 


«© of Ginger 


ability, this court finds th 
valid contract was operative 
the time the smoke and fumes 
entered Mr. Beale’s room. The 
appellee, however, asserts that 
Miss Ratigliano breached her 
promise by failing to bring the 
fruits of her service to term 
and, instead, ‘shouted, darted 
wildly back and forth across 
the room, beat the door and 
windows, otherwise 


disen- 
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gaged herself, and thus de- 
signed to exempt herself from 
the agreement! It was at this 
point that Mr. Beale declared 
that his contract entitled him 
to full satisfaction, and he 
profferred a theory that addi- 
tional future service he might 
realize from Miss Ratigliano 
pursuant to that end would 
comprise in actuality the con- 
summating link in a single 
nexus of the service for which 
he had already paid. There- 
fore, when he later encoun- 
tered the appellant in the 


lobby of his emergency lodg- 
ing place and requested a sub- 
sequent ‘entertainment’ from 
her, and when, in fact, she per- 
formed it for him with dili- 
gence and professionalism and 
caused Mr Beale=to gain full 
satisfaction, the appellee de- 
clined to pay Miss Ratigliano 
another $200. Testimony in- 
dicates that she contested the 
appellee with sharp bellico- 
sity, claiming that an immi- 
nently lethal catastrophe had 
the fair and practical effect of 
extinguishing her original 
duty to him, to which Beale 
counterclaimed that such a 
disaster must likewise relieve 
his obligation vo have given 
over the $200, thereby creating 
a debt in that amount be- 
tween the appellant and him- 
self, which he, hypothetically 
acceding to her character- 
ization of the second perfor- 
mance as ‘freestanding and of 
independent value) was will- 
ing to forgive in trade for the 
service he had just received. 
The issue appears to the court 
to be twofold: Is a whore gen- 
erally expected to get the guy 
off, and, if something like a 
huge Las Vegas hotel fire forces 
her to quit right in the middle, 
can the guy get his money 
back? Did the whore actually 
think the guy would pay $200 
for half a blowjob, or what? 
It is, of course, a matter of law 
in this country (1010 U.S. 856) 
that the offeree in a contract 
for services may communicate 
(continued on page 110) 
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TENTH ANNIVERSARY 
ANTHOLOGY 


nth Anniversary Anthology 
Deluxe Edition A collection of the best mi 
first ten years of National Lampoon. 
from when it was real funny. not so funn 
bunch from when it was funny 


© ‘The Best of National Lampoon No.3 Anthology of 
National Lampoon's best articles, 1971-1972 (BO- 1603) 
$2.50 

© The Best of National Lampoon No.4 1972-1973 
Anthology (BO-1006) $2.50 

© The Best of National Lampoon No.5 1973-1974 
Anthology (BO-1008) $2.50 
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© National Lampoon 1964 High 
School Yearbook Parody Year- 
book of G, Estes Kefauver High 
School in Dacron, Obio, The fun- 
 niest thing ever printed on these 

pacula pieces of paper Deluxe 
Edition (BO- 1007) $4.95 


© National Lampoon Binder (BN- 1001) $4.50 each. 
2 for$8.00, 3 for $10.50 

© National Lampoon 12 issues in binder 
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© National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary Anthology 
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© National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper Parody This is 
the sequel to the High School Yearbook. Iisa complete 
Sunday edition of the Dacron Republican-Democrat. 
much in full-color. Crities say itis even funnier than the 
Sunday New York Times. (BO-1021)S4.95 
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© National Lampoon's Animal House T-shirt Absorbs 
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© National Lampoon Animat House Full-color illus 
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Sexual Dyspepsia 
in the White House 


President molesters: who are 
they, where do they come from, 
what do they want? Until re- 
cently, the problem of president 
molestation yemained unknown 
to the public, but President Rea- 
gan's near seduction by a known 
molester during last week's press 
conference has thrown the prob- 
lem into high relief. Since then, 
more and more presidents have 
stepped forward with their pri- 
vate tales of terror, emboldened 
by the president's example. But 
what of the president molester? 
How can he be helped? 
What follows is a frank inter- 
view with a reformed president 
molester now serving out a ten- 
year sentence in Palo Alto Prison, 
California. 


What exactly is a president 
molester? 

PRESIDENT MOLESTER: Well, 
first of all, he’s sick, a sick, per- 
son, like me. | know I'm sick, 
but I can’t stop doing it. At 
night 1 lie in bed and pray 
God | will be stopped tomor- 
row...that somebody will stop 
me before | molest again. But 


the next day is just like the day 
before; with my diseased 
mind, there is no hope of reha- 
bilitation. (At this point the 
prisoner broke down and cried, 
rocking back and forth in the 
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The President Is Sexually Harassed on the Job 


cell's dim evening light.) 

Why do you do it? Is it the 
thrill of molesting the head of the 
executive branch, being so near 
the seat of power? 

pM. L...1 guess I'd have to 
say it's the thrill of just being 
near someone who signs bills. 
It’s the knowledge that this 
man, this president, has ac- 
cepted my advances and that 
we share a seeret relationship 
based on mutual lust. 

How does one go about molest- 
ing presidents? 

PM. That's easy. I bait the 
trap with bits of newspapers | 
shred in a large pepper mill | 
keep at home. Then I sprinkle 
the paper with musk oil and 
condiments. It’s the condi+ 
ments that they go for. After 
that, I fill my pockets with the 
pulpy newsprint and spread it 
around the hustings, where I 
know a president of some kind 
will soon be appearing. Then I 
wait, Sometimes it takes 
months before a presidential 
candidate will blossom into a 
full-fledged president. In the 
meantime | practice on lesser 


presidents—you know, corpo- 
rate kingpins, Kiwanis Club 
execs, an occasional fan-club 
prexy when things get desper- 
ate. But it’s the presidents I go 
for. They’re so...presidential. 


(At this point the prisoner gig- 
gled, then stopped abruptly.) 
I know I'm sick... know 
that. But I] can’t stop. Why 
doesn’t someone help me? 

You see, they make it so easy 
to lure a president into your 
car. Presidents are fall guys for 
a box of gum-backed rein- 
forcements. Sometimes a large 
magnet will do it. They love 
trick photography and large 
slices of roast beef. A trick 
photograph of a slice of beef 
will make their eyes spin in 
their sockets. A drawing of a 
slice of roast beef on a piece of 
beige oaktag will sometimes 
work if you make sizzling 
noises while jiggling it a little. 
That one works best on pre- 
miers. Then there’s the presi 
dential memorabilia. Bric-a- 
brac. Gewgaws. Paperweights 
with presidential seals all over 
them. It drives them nuts. 
Once they’re in the car | have 
my way with them while they 
play with the bric-a-brac. I 


SCIENCOLOGY 


love it when they drool over 
the Lincoln Memorial rotating 
desk calendar. 

What about president-elect 
molesters? Are there any such 
deviants in existence? . 

pM: I don’t know much 
about today's election prac- 
tices. As secretary of the trea- 
sury under Lyndon Johnson, | 
used to be much closer to the 
election scene, but now | 
mostly hang out at the United 
Nations during lunchtime. 
Plenty of executive material 
just waiting to be snapped up. 
That is, if I ever get out of the 
slammer. They've got me in a 
vocational-work-therapy pro- 
gram, teaching me executive 
skills, so [ can start my own 
business, maybe molest myself 
someday. After I’m rehabili- 
tated | hope I’ll be able to 
walk among presidents again, 
that I will be accepted back 
into presidential company, 
that | will someday become a 
president myself. 


“Microchirps?” 


Here come the birdbrains... 


Howard Stearns is an ingen- 
uous, commonplace man. He 
is a blithe man who looks the 
antithesis of scholarship and 
high intelligence, yet beneath 
his plain, round face resides 
the first brain in history to cre- 
ate another brain. In the clut- 
ter of his laboratory at Palo 
Alto’s National Semi- 
conductor Plant, Stearns sifts 
through a vast sheaf of compu- 
tations and schematic dia- 
grams and recalls the 
breakthrough. “I had been ex- 
perimenting with a type of 
logic fusion, commingling the 
various matrices of in- 
telligence found in cellular 
brains, when | arrived at a re- 
markably efficient and com- 
pact circuit. I soon realized 
that with refinement, I could 
replicate the mind of a small 
animal on a chip the size of a 
thumbtack.” Stearns showed 
his discovery to executives at 
the company, and they have an- 
nounced that National Semi- 
conductor will soon market 
the first of a line of six digital, 
hand-held animals, under the 
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tentative trade name Sparrow 
2000. “Each Sparrow 2000 
unit contains the intelligence, 
personality, and identity of a 
live, individual sparrow,’ 
Stearns explains. "This plastic 
device you hold in your hand 
is actually a bird. It makes all 
the decisions, has all the in- 
stincts and needs, and per- 
forms all the mental 
operations of a living sparrow?” 
Terming Stearns's technology a 
quantum achievement in con- 
sumer electronics, company 
president Roy Talbert envi- 
sions a time when “every 
American will have his own 
small, and possibly rare, crea- 
ture to take with him wherever 
he goes; to care about; to 
know and understand in a way 
that is commonly impracti- 
cable in places like the large 
cities, where natural fauna 
cannot survive?’ Talbert holds 
one of Stearns’s four-ounce, 
cigarette-pack-sized — modules 
in his hand, gazes at it almost 
disbelievingly, and walks to a 
window in National’s confer- 
ence room. He surveys tall, full 


trees and the lush boulevard of 
planters and grassy berms out- 
side. He listens to the distant 
chirp of a bird and holds the 
unit in his hand aloft. “This is 
a bird!” he pronounces with 
compelling solemnity and 
pride. “Tt will live for a year on 
two small alkaline batteries, 
and it will be available to any- 
one in the world for less than 
fifteen dollars!” Suddenly, the 
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The Sparrow 2000. It’s alive. 


Sparrow 2000's LED display 
flashes an amber call. “CHIRR 
CHIRP CHIRRUR” the mes- 
sage reads, “It’s probably hun- 
gry!” Howard Stearns calls out 
from across the table, "Feed it 
a worm.” Talbert eagerly 
punches the code for “worm” 
into its keyboard, but the 
diodes continue to glow: 
“CHIRP CHIRRUP” Stearns 
crosses the room to examine 
his invention, then consgien+ 
tiously depres: everal more 
buttons. The display blackens. 
“It needed preening,” he de- 
clares. “I entered the preening 
sequence, and now it’s fine.” 
Of the five other animals the 
company plans to manufac. 
ture in the near future, four 
are generally familiar to Amer- 
icans, particularly to children: 
the Grasshopper 2000, the 
Frog 2000, the Hamster 2000, 
and the Ant 2000. The fifth, 
considered part of a second, 
more sophisticated generation 
of the technology, is the 
Rhinoceros 2000, of which 
Stearns is especially proud. 
“There are only a few thou- 
and of them left in nature,’ he 
says, “yet we anticipate that 
over fifteen million young 
people will have their own 
hand-held Rhinoceros com- 
pariions by 1985” 

"Indeed; Talbert added 
later, “Howard Stearns has 
given life to technology.” 
Moreover, he has given tech- 
nology to life. 


Edited by Tod Carroll; contribu- 
tions by T.C., BMcC. 


Hee nen ee rrr 
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ing Stones atoum 
EMBER, 1972/EASTER: With Son-0'-God comes 
2, Chus Miler’s Git of the Mag, Great Moments in 
Chess. Diplomatic Enquette, and the Special Insh 
Supplement 
MAY, 1973/FRAUD: With the Miracle Monopoly Cheat- 
ing Kil, Borrow This Book, The Privileged Indwidual In- 
come Tax Return, and Gahan Wilson's Curse of the 
Mandarin 
SEPTEMBER, 1973 /POSTWAR: With Life parody, Nazt 
Regalia for Gracious Ling, Whitedove comics, Vichy 
Supploment, Guerre Magazine, and Miliary Tracing 
ads 
JULY, 1974/DESSERT: With Famine Cycle Magazine, 
Gahan Wilson's Baby Food, Corporate Farmers Alma- 
nhac, Rodngues. Gastronomique Comque, and Guns 
and Sandweches Magazne 
‘AUGUST, 1974/ISOLATIONISM AND TOOTH CARE: 
‘Wilh Agnew's A Very Sizable Advance, Sead Magazine, 
Execulve Deleted, Soul Drinks, Surpnse Poster # 7, and 
True Menu 
SEPTEMBER, 1974/OLD AGE: With Unexcning Stonos, 
Rodrigues’ Semor Sex. Okt Ladies Home Journal. and 
Battart Comics 
NOVEMBER, 1974/CIVICS; Wilh The Rockototlor Art 
Collection, Prison Farm, Conshulional Gomnics..and Wa- 
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EBRUARY, 1977/KENNEDY. REINAUGURAL 
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Concordance. and Dinah's Dumper 
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OCTOBER, 1977 /BEATLES: With Mersey Moptop 
Faverave Fabgearbeat Magazine. Beal the Meats, the 
unreleased albums of John, George. Ringo. Paul, and 
Frank Sinatra, and the authentic McCartney autopsy 


report 

NOVEMBER, 1977/LIFESTYLES: With Best Medical 
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WORLD! 


I'M THE BEST 
THREE-CARD MONTE 
DEALER IN THE 


GO AHEAD! 
WHICH CARD IS 
THE RED ONE? 


UH, 
YOU'RE RIGHT, 


UH, YOU'RE 
RIGHT AGAIN. 


I'M SO GOOD 
AT THREE-CARD MONTE 
THAT I EVEN CHEAT 
MY OWN BAD SELF! 
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NO RUM REFLECTS / — 
PUERTO RICO / - 
LIKE RONRICO. / 


Puerto Rico is the Rum Island, the 
world’s foremost rum- producing 
region. And Ronrico is the rum—au- 
thentic Puerto Rican rum since 1860. 
Ronrico'’s smooth, light taste has 
been the pride of six generations of 
Puerto Rican rum masters. One sip 
will tell you why. | 


RONRICO: AUTHENTIC 
RUM OF PUERTO RICO. 
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“Pll take stall four. It has a Jensen.” 


The Jensen Coax two-way speaker system. minimum space. 

Jensen has been an innovator in car Jensen engineers a variety of Coaxial 
speaker systems for almost 50 years. Not with speakers for mounting on rear decks, in car 
gimmicks or gadgets, but with meaningful ad- doors and other tight spaces. But which- 
vances in sound performance. ever of the versatile Coax systems you 

Jensen Coaxial car speaker systems (0) Lofossremp anys Wotzvevel (od ofonuyeout18) of=5 10) NZ 
offer outstanding two-way stereo repro- Even the compact 42-inch 
duction through precision- Coax has a 50 watt 
crafted components, power handling capabil- 


designed to work with == ity. So having a sub- 
the acoustics of your car. _== compact car doesn’t 
Their extended fre- { mean having to sacrifice 

quency response, trans- sound for size, 
parency and freedom All Jensen Coax 

rom coloration are worlds “systems are easier to in- 
apart from what you might stall than ever. Find the 
expect in car stereo sound. one that fits your car. And 
And they do it by packing iE it’s bound to have the sound 
maximum performance into SOUND LABORATORIES that moves you. 


AN ESMARK COMPANY, 


When it’s the sound that moves you. 


©1981, Jensen Sound Laboratories, Schiller Park, Illinois 60176. 


by Gerald Sussman 


hat most celebrated 

row between Edith 
Sitwell and Virginia Woolf 
started over their mad dogs. 
For years afterward it was 
known as the Frothing 
Scandal. It was in the spring 
of 1938 when it happened. 
The ladies had been rather 
distant friends in London 
and Edith thought it would 
be a good idea to invite Vir- 
ginia and her husband, 
Leonard, to Renishaw, the 
Sitwell country home, for a 
weekend, to get to know 
them better, especially since 
they shared the same obses- 
sion, raising mad dogs. And 
what better time than the 
weekend of the Derbyshire 
Mad Dog Show. Virginia 
was cordially invited to 
enter her two dogs, a toy 
poodle named Rasputin 
and a bulldog named Ford 
Madox Ford. Edith would 
enter her two prize Bedling- 
ton terriers, Dante and Bea- 
trice, which were gifts from 
her brother Osbert. 

Virginia accepted the in- 
vitation with her usual fear 
of impending doom. Any 
excursion outside her 
Bloomsbury circle of 
friends was considered so- 
cially dangerous and a 
chore. But Leonard insisted 
it was time to show the mad 
dogs publicly. The Derby- 
shire show was perfect for 
the debuts of Rasputin and 
FME The show was not a 


AD Docs 
ENGLISHWOMEN 


A Memoir 


of 


Edith Stiwell 


and 


Virginia Woolf 


national one. It was just a 
simple country affair. Aside 
from Edith, there were no 
famous ladies entered, just 
the local gentry. Virginia 
wasn’t certain that her dogs’ 
introspective kind of mad- 
ness was “showy” enough 
for the rougher sensibilities 
of the Derbyshire country 
folk. The dogs weren’t used 
to being shown. They could 
go entirely to pieces. Leon- 
ard disagreed. A mad dog of 
good pedigree was first and 
always a show animal at 
heart. She must never 
coddle them to death. Be- 
sides, it was time to show 
the Sitwell group that the 
Bloomsbury circle had in- 
teresting dogs of their own. 
Virginia finally gave in. 
But just as Virginia sus- 


pected, the short motor trip 
to Renishaw, a new envi- 
ronment, was enough to 
put the dogs in a state of 
shock. When they arrived, 
Rasputin, the toy poodle, 
tried to commit suicide by 
jumping out of a second- 
floor window. Not to be 
outdone, FMF tried to 
swallow his tongue. Far 
from being upset, Edith was 
thrilled by this impressive 
show of madness and reas- 
sured Virginia that the dogs 
would make an excellent 
debut at the show. ‘FMF 
was quite marvelous for a 
confirmed melancholic,” 
said Edith. “Watching him 
struggle with his tongue, I 
couldn’t help thinking of 
the dangers that befall us 


in our everyday affairs. 
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Why, this very evening at 
dinner, I could be choking 
ona chicken bone?” 

That evening the other 
dinner guests included T. S. 
Eliot and Evelyn Waugh. As 
usual, both Eliot and 
Waugh were “in the 
dumper” Waugh felt lonely, 
bitter, disillusioned, alien- 
ated...and was especially 
gassy. Eliot’s life was totally 
ravaged. Mad dogs were the 
only solace for his life, be- 
sides his conversion to Ca- 
tholicism. He adored 
Edith’s Bedlington terriers. 
Osbert and Sacheverell, 
Edith's brothers, were also 
in a dark mood. Only the 
darker moods of the dogs 
could get them out of their 
depression. 

Sacheverell was reminded 
of Queen Victoria’s secret 
passion for a mad dog 
named Freckles, a cocker 
spaniel. “Freckles was the 
real love of her life?’ said 
Sacheverell. “The dog had 
delusions of grandeur. He 
thought he was a Great 
Dane, and he had all the 
other dogs believing him. 
Victoria saw in Freckles 
what she needed to govern 
the Empire, a manic belief 
in oneself. As Freckles be- 
came bolder and more like a 
Great Dane, so did the 
queen become more con- 
fident and powerful in her 
dealings with other nations. 
Until one day Freckles 
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tried out his bravura act on 
Mortimer, a real Great 
Dane who was a gift from 
the kaiser. The poor de- 
mented beast was savaged 
to death in an instant. The 
queen realized, of course, 
that this was a sign, that, 
like Freckles, she couldn’t 
delude the world forever, 
that the world was unpre- 
dictable, irrational, and 
nearly insane, and that gen- 
uine order and_ stability 
could not exist. But 
Freckles did help to keep 
her thick upper lip quite 
stiff for many years.” 
“Speaking of the crazed, 
unstable condition of the 
world, wouldn’t it be a 
grand idea to present Mr. 
Hitler with a gift of a pair of 
good mad dogs?” asked 
Edith. ‘We could send 
them with Oswald Mosley, 
our dear good friend, who is 
so close to the fihrer. If 
Hitler had some mad dogs 
around him, he might not 
behave in such an uncivil- 
ized manner. He'll see his 
own behavior reflected in 
the terrible lives of the dogs 
and he might change his 
mind about starting all 
those mad war schemes.” 
They all agreed that giv- 
ing Hitler a pair of mad 
dogs would also be so much 
more exciting than ordi- 
nary, boring house pets. 
“Every nfoment with a mad 
dog is unpredictable, so 
alive with high drama and 
danger}’ said Edith. Osbert 
thought it was a “capital 
idea” Waugh suggested that 
Churchill should offer a 
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kennel of mad dogs to keep 
the entire German high 
command occupied for 
years. Virginia and Leonard 
had no idea of who the 
others were talking about 
but managed to keep up po- 
lite conversation about 
their own dogs. 

The next morning the 
ladies plunged into the final 
preparations for the show. 
Virginia’s «confidence in 
Rasputin and FMF grew 
considerably as the dogs’ 
behavior grew madder and 
more unpredictable. It was 
as if ithe dogs instinctively 
knew they were soon to be 
on display, to be judged 
with their peers. 

Edith’s dogs were out- 
wardly calm. They were 
already proven in compe- 
tition. Edith preferred to 


) 


s 
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prepare them slowly and 
allow their madness to 
come to full flower in front 
of the judges. She suggested 
to Virginia that perhaps her 
dogs were becoming over- 
stimulated and might peter 
out before the actual com- 
petition. She reminded Vir- 
ginia that if the dogs spent 
themselves before the show, 
they might collapse into 
total depression and cata- 
tonia, which did not count 
for many points in the 
judges’ eyes. A winning dog 
must show a well-rounded 
madness. But Virginia was 
so elated with her dogs’ be- 
havior that she hardly ac- 
knowledged Edith’s advice, 
advice that was given in the 
spirit of good sports- 
manship. This was Vir- 
ginia’s first mistake. Edith 
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Virginia Woolf 
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Sitwell did not like to have 
her opinions ignored, 

The last part of the mad- 
dog preparation is done at 
the show itself. Each owner 
is given exactly three min- 
utes to “froth” his or her 
dog before trotting it out 
for the judges. Frothing, or 
foaming at the mouth, is 
the only “dressing up” or 
theatrical tactic allowed in a 
mad-dog show. Owners 
may use artificial foam or 
some kind of frothy mate- 
rial on their dogs to create a 
more showy effect if they 
wish, The extent of mouth 
froth depends on the breed- 
ing philosophy of the 
owner, Some prefer no arti- 
ficial froth at all and rely on 
the innate madness of their 
dogs to produce, the natural 
stuff. If their dogs do well in 
this category and produce a 
fine natural foam, it can im- 
press the judges tremen- 
dously. If the dogs don’t 
perform well and produce a 
dribble of watery saliva, 
they invariably lose points. 
Most mad-dog breeders 
were in favor of a “smartly 
artificial” form of foaming 
at the time and in some 
cases went as far as a high- 
baroque style. It seemed to 
be the right finish, the 
“topper” to the dog’s 
performance. 

Edith, as would be ex- 
pected, leaned to a high-ba- 
roque style. She had 
prepared a large bowl of 
Devonshire clotted cream, a 
mixture that had about 
three times the density of 
ordinary whipped cream. 


Mad Dogs and Englishwomen 


She packed it into a pastry- 
decorating tube and 
squeezed it into the mouths 
of her dogs in swirling rib- 
bons. The density of the 
cream combined with the 
natural drool of the dogs 
was supposed to create a 
brilliant foaming effect, as 
long as the hounds didn’t 
eat all the cream first. 

Virginia was appalled by 
Edith’s artificial technique 
and accused her of despoil- 
ing the purity and beauty of 
the pedigree mad dog. Her 
own dogs needed no “silly 
cake topping” to win a 
prize. This was Virginia's 
second mistake. Edith loved 
to froth her dogs. To her, 
frothing was an important 
part of the show, the piéce 
de résistance. She reveled in 
the sheer theatricality of it. 

Contrary to Edith’s 
warnings, Virginia’s dogs, 
Rasputin and FME_per- 
formed remarkably well, 
exhibiting some truly ab- 
normal behavior never seen 
in a Derbyshire show. FMF 
tried to bury himself alive 
and would have succeeded 
if the judges hadn’t called 
a stop. Rasputin nearly ate 
the entire right arm of a 
young child who inadvert- 
ently tried to pet him, a 
good sign of rabidity and 
sheer viciousness. And then 
the dogs collapsed into vio- 
lent thrashing states with 
healthy natural foaming 
pouring out of their 
mouths, a pure, thick 
sample of a superior type. 
The judges were visibly 
impressed. 


Edith’s dogs did well, but 
not as spectacularly as Vir- 
ginia’s. Virginia even al- 
lowed herself a smirk of 
triumph. There seemed to 
be no doubt of the out- 
come. Her dogs would be 
judged “best of show” But 
then, Edith looked at Vir- 
ginia’s dogs carefully and 
noticed something odd 
about their frothing. She 
whispered: to. the judges, 
and suddenly the show was 
called to a halt. Edith was 
asking for something quite 
rare and \unprecedented—a 
medical examination of 
Virginia's dogs on the spot. 
This was the most serious 
request that could be made 
at a mad-dog show. If the 
accused dog is medically 
unfit, the owner is dis- 
qualified and, of course, 


publicly humiliated, and 
must make an apology to 
everyone. If, however, the 
dogs are pronounced fit and 
healthy, the accuser bears 
the same responsibility and 
must make a public apology 
as well. (Edith later admit- 
ted that she had been out- 
raged over Virginia's 
arrogant, gauche behavior 
and.couldn’t believe that 
“those two kippers from 
Bloomsbury” could beat her 
magnificently mad Bedling- 
ton terriers.) 

The judges called in the 
county veterinarian to ex- 
amine Rasputin and FMR 
and he immediately con- 
firmed Edith’s suspicions. 
Both dogs were epileptics. 
Epileptics were not allowed 
in mad-dog competition. 
All madness must have a 


Edith Sitwell 
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purely psychological origin. 
No physical disabilities 
were allowed. The dogs and 
their owner had to be dis- 
qualified from the show. 

Virginia was so horrified 
by the humiliation that she 
fell into a swoon and 
fainted. Edith had no sym- 
pathy for her, claiming she 
was doing her “usual dying- 
swan act.” The veterinarian 
tried to revive her with 
some spirits, but it only 
made her violently ill. As it 
turned out, she was allergic 
to brandy. Leonard and T. S. 
Eliot transported her to the 
nearest hospital. It took her 
three weeks to recover and 
return to London. Her dogs 
behaved very badly when 
they saw her leave, and they 
finally went over the edge 
into sheer uncontrollable 
madness. They were com- 
mitted to a cell at the local 
asylum for the criminally 
insane. 

Over the next few 
months Virginia visited the 
dogs many times, but they 
never recognized her. The 
doctor’s theory was that 
they too were humiliated 
and traumatized by the dis- 
qualification. Three years 
later, Virginia Woolf com- 
mitted suicide. In a letter to 
Edith Sitwell, Leonard 
Woolf confessed that it was 
the horrible trauma of the 
public humiliation and the 
unalterable insanity of her 
beloved dogs that “gnawed 
at the marrow of her tor- 
mented soul until she could 
stand it no longer and had 
to take her own life.” 
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THE COMPLETE 


WOMAN 


CONTENTS oH 
S PURSE 


by John Hughes and Tod Carroll 


here is a primitive and immutable aspect to women 
that compels them to haul a vast stock of “effects” 
wherever they go. No matter how fiercely they aspire to 
the nonsexual neutrality of thoroughly recognized and 
panequal personship, women carry under their arms (be it 
within a handbag, a tote bag, or a wicker elephant from Red 
China) peculiarities of their sex as unmistakable as the 
beardless face or a tear-stained hankie. The observer 
reaches into a purse and finds spindled, shredded, faded 
coupons for ten-cents-off hot dogs, Jet Dry, skin bracer, hy- 
drogen peroxide, Japanese photo processing, a graphite 
vacuum 


lubricating wand, pillow batting, and any G 
tube purchased before July 1971—and the observer asks, 
Why? Why have these? Perhaps they are related to the 
checkbook cover bearing a typographical explosion of the 
Italian, French, German, Portuguese, Swedishy and English 

=a words for “money! Or the check 
ter with five different bal 


BILL DOLCE/ STEVE DOLCE 


ances, three of them negative, all of them connected with 
arrows, and one composed entirely of question marks, Or, 
seven pairs of sunglasses. Or, an interlocking concentration 
of nearly three dozen hairpins—half with the plastic glob- 
ules peeled off their tips, five clipped around pennies, none 
ever worn. Or, half again as many five-inch, chromium- 
steel hairpins having the tensile strength of a GM leaf 
spring. Or, keys to a Mercury Bobeat, a parental house, 
an apartment, an office supply room, a friend's house, 
binet,a 
friend’s mailbox, a parental car, five window safety locks, 
a friend’s cabin, a boyfriend’s boat, a boyfriend’s cabin, a 
boyfriend’s cabin before the locks were changed, a desk 
that no longer exists, and a once-owned Gremlin that has 
since passed through six different owners to a Korean 
teenager who starts it with a doorbell button. Eventually, a 
fev solitary items appear. A plastic foot from the base of a 
salad_spinner. A Ped. A. tampon, its wrapper torn and 
eroded by friétion, cosmeti¢ acid§, seasonal changes in 
temperature, and leaky pens, the exposed portion of the 
tube festering with mote dirt and bacteria than a 
Mexican bank note. Is there any reason to con- 
tinue this type of careful analysis? Ob- 
viously not, so let’s just dump all 
of this shit out on a table and 
make the best of it, okay? 


a boyfriend’s house, a boyfriend's car, luggage, a file 


At one time, the multiplay turntable 
was considered the only way to play 
records. Then, as technology improved, 
the more demanding listeners insisted 
that only a single-play turntable could 
deliver all the sound a recording had to 
offer. Now, BSR proudly introduces its 
Pro IIl Series— combining the ease and 
versatility of a multiplay with the precision 
and accuracy of the finest single-play. At 
a price well within your reach. 

For example, the BSR Pro III Series 
offers a staggering array of features, 
many never before offered on a 
multiplay turntable. They include a 
professional quality tonearm, equal to 
many others costing as much as the 
turntable itself. ..a unique two-motor 
power system featuring a quartz-locked 
direct response FG Belt Drive turntable 
motor and a completely independent 


tonearm motor... digital readouts of 
most turntable functions...and a 
handsome low-profile look that truly 
enhances your room. 

BSR Pro III Series turntables 
handle three records —for uninterrupted 
musical entertainment. And with the 
BSR Pro III Series 300, you can enjoy 
full-function remote control, allowing you 
to play your records from across the 
room...and even control the volume! 

Whatever your needs— whatever 
your budget, there’s bound to be a BSR 
Pro III Series turntable that’s right for 
you. Ail of them are well worth a look... 
and a listen. 


EE Pro II Series. 


The Third Generation of Turntables, 


BSR (USA) Ltd., Blauvelt, New York 10913. BSR (Canada) Ltd., Rexdale, Ontario, 
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here — 
death row... 
ah: 
eat un 
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allofthem 
bad. This one is no 
exception. My life story is one 
long alibi, just like the story of every 
chow-eating chump in this joint. Is ————— 
the story of how I started out with a pawful of 
nothing and ended up with a ticket to munch 
the CO,. You heard right; I got a sweetheart 
suite on death row in the metro pound for knit- 
ting a cement doggie vest for a Doberman that 
® double-crossed me in a Lindbergh job. Sure I 
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my soul. Only thing is, dogs can't kneel. 


Copvriaht © 2007 National Lampoon Inc. NATIONAL LAMPOON 43 


It's like this. I was born on the 
wrong side of tomorrow with big 
plans for a small pup. My ‘rents tried 
to raise me right, but I done them 
wrong. But I ain't sorry. Sorry is for 
schnauzers. 


MOLLY; What happened, Tusker? Where'd they 
hit you? 

TUSKER: Don't know...can't seem to focus...all a 
blur... Lguess I blacked out. Just froze, I guess, 
Ithappens. 

MOLLY: Lousy deecees! When’d they start hittin’ 
so hard!? 

TUSKER: Listen...before they get here...you gotta 
tell me ya love me. 

MOLLY; Sure, baby, Sure. 


My mother had me and thirty-eight 
other pups in the city pound. Shewas 
a lifer, a streetwalker working the 
wrong side of the street. One day she 
took a fall for the K-9 fuzz and never 
got out of the slam again. They let me 
see her once, but she didn't recognize 
me. When you're the runt in a litter of 
thirty-eight, every snout looks the 
same. 

I was trouble from the day some 


DETECTIVE SLUGGO: Talk, boy, talk! 

TUSKER: Woof-woof. Woof-woof-woof. 
DETECTIVE SLUGGO: Oh, so that's the way you wanna play it, huh, tough guy? Maybe a little minuet 
with the sergeant here might refresh your memory. 
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‘TUSKER: (Narrates) I tied some sheets together and made like a kite. Then I was gone, a hot bullet 


from a barrel, 


joker kicked me loose for the crummy 
sawbuck and tags. I started big, then 
slowly worked up to bigger Framing 
other mutts for spots on the rug; drag- 
ging laundry through mud puddles; 
hemging pups out on the line by their 
ears till they learned how to talk. Then 
I started knocking over garbage 
cans. It was a small-time protection 
racket, but I needed the trash for big- 
ger things. We operated. out of my 
doghouse on the coast. I was the 
leader of the pack in them days. 
Things was jake till I took my pack 
into bigger neighborhoods. The other 
packs howled bloody murder. The 
deecees came down on us hard. 


Dead dogs floating belly up in the 
river. Bad for our image. 

Border patrols iced a couple of our 
best mules and froze us out of the 
horsemeat market for good. My best 
mutt was caught running down Main 
Street with a tail of link sausages in 


‘TuskeRr: (Narrates) My own kind turned against 
me. Go figure. 


his mouth. Bad for business. I paid a 
little visit to my friends down at the 
Humane Society. They got the best 
legal muscle in town cmd got the mutt 
off with a paper whack and a bath, 
We sent the judge a crate of sausages 
to keep him quiet. 

Then we started catching flak from 
the local cats, Seems one of my mutts 
chewed face with a little sex kitten up- 
town and the toms had their tails up 
over it, I sent them a pretty little pack- 
age of prime poodle and told them to 
keep their claws to themselves. They 
sent the package back...shaved like 
a homo and choked on a throattul of 
her own ribbons. 

Me, I pack catnip in my shoulder 
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TUSKER: (Narrates) | wasn't gonna let them take 
me alive, I wasn't gonna let them say that Tus- 
ker died yeller. Then they put my mother be- 
hind a bullhorn, "It's no use, Tusker;’ she scrys. 
“They got the goods on you.” She was right. I 
broke down and cried like a puppy. 


holster, so I muscled over to the cat- 
house and tied up a deuce of felines. 
Had the cats swinging from a branch 
in the time it takes to skin one. Call me 
a softie, but I love to see a couple cats 
at play 

Things was going too good. I 
started getting sloppy. It took me 
a while before I figured out that my 
owners, the Big Boys Upstairs, were 
doping my food with worm pills, hop- 
ing I'd make a mistake, so they could 
send me away for a@ long vacation up 
the river. The pills got to me, I started 
to see shadows, gumshoes every- 
where I went. Thought they'd pinned 
a tail on me, Heat under every news- 
paper, including the one on the floor 
in the corner. 

I started going perv. Itwas the pills, 
I swear, Every gam sandwich I 
passed started to look too good to 
pass up. I chased some two-legged 
‘tang into a dark alley and rubbed 
her legs for good luck. The broad 
couldn't give the cops a good descrip- 
tion because she was too busy enjoy- 
ing the ride to get a good look at my 
mug. Besides, we all look alike in the 
dark. I corralled a pack of lady ca- 
nines in the same alley. We played 
bloodhound to a bagful of glue, then 
let the fur fly, amd I gave them the time 
of their lives, Then someone dropped 
a ten-ton hint on me and I saw the 
constellation Canis. 

Next morning I woke up in the slam. 
Seems I made it with a couple of un- 
dercover sweeties from the K-9 
squad. Cute, real cute. What a stooge 
I'd been. Sapped by a bunch of lap 
warmers from the local pound. I 
didn't mind the accommodations, 
though. Spent the time making plans. 
Big plans. 

I played it mum till my mutts could 
spring me. Then I laid out the big plan 
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for them. We'd kidnap the mayor's 
dog, lay low in our mountain hide- 
away, then hold out for ransom. We'd 
each get a pile of slippers and bones 
the size of Mount Rushmore. Sure, if 
they caught us, they could wrap a 


TUSKER: I shoulda known all along it was the Doberman turned me in. I'll get that black son of ct... 
SHERIFF: Only thing you'll be getting’s a box seat in the gashouse, 


kennel grapevine. I bought his story 
on account of how I liked the way he 
growled when he smelled cop. 

We picked up the mayor's mutt on 
his way to discipline school, offered 
him a ride and some puppy treats. 


TUSKEGEE JONES: We came to see our Boo. Where is he? 

TUSKER: He's dead. Now beat it, scram, y‘hear? Take a hike or you'll be eating lead for breakfast. 
MRS, JONES: But, but...he was our only pet... good dog gone bad, yowzah. 

TUSKER: Yeah, well, my heart's breakin’! Now get lost, before I call the guard. 


horse in the rap we'd take; but if we 
pulled it off, we'd be the best-heeled 
mongrels outside of show business. 
Things was going swell, until they 
sicked the dogs on me. Undercover 
nabs sniffing around like hungry rats. 
Sniffing hydrants back to my hideout. 
The pound’s Doberman finally closed 
in. He played it smart, real smart. He 
told me he wanted in on the caper. 
Said hed heard about it through the 


Later on, city net goons dropped the 
ransom at a pet-supply shop that 
fronted as a supermarket. We picked 
up the bones and slippers, buried the 
goods in a backyard. 

It was perfect. Per-fect-o. Only 
thing was, the Doberman had an 
extra face. He sung for his employers 
downtown, so I had to take a powder. 
Holed up at my moll’s place in Frisco; 
but the heat got wise and put a man 
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on the place. Deg catchers were in 
the air that week. Even my own pups 
wouldn't cover me, I spent a couple of 
nights crawling on my belly from 
snake-eyed pet parlor to fleabag 
flophouse. They nabbed me after a 
drunken weekend with a Saint Ber- 
nard who got rousted trom the ski pa- 
trol for pushing skag to accident 
victims. They lined me up with a 
bunch of other pets for an ID check. 
The usual pet scum: goldfish, cats, 
parakeets. The mayor's mutt fingered 
me right away. After the trial, they 
sent me back to the kennel where 
I was born, Born, in a pound, die 
in a pound; that's what the warden 
says. 

But not me. Soon as they locked me 
up on death row, I started making 
plans. I cooked up an operation with 
a dog named Boo; played the har- 
monicct cill day Some say he killed a 
man named Jangles. 

We started digging soon as night 
fell. Grapevine had it that the under- 
cover Doberman was planning on 
double-crossing me and City Hall, 
digging up the loot and hightailing it 
to Mexico. He'd have all the slippers 
he'd need for a lifetime of leisure. 
Everything went just dandy till the 
tunnel collapsed on old Boo. 

After that, they put.me in solitary. 
Milk bones and water One day I pre- 


mppy: He loved me; me, I tell you! 

TAFFY; It's a lie! (Slaps Tippy, buries face in 
paws, sobbing) 

MURIEL: Tusker lied to every dame in the pound. 
He was just stringin’ us along! 

nappy: Yecth! Let's get ‘im, girls! 


tended to be sick. I raked my water 
dish over the bars. 

“Guard! Hey, screw, come quick! 
My nose is dry!” 

I rolled over and played dead. An 
old trick, but it worked. 

Before he could bellyache, I had 
him by the cuff of his pants, grabbed 
the keys, and opened all the cells in 
the block. We had ourselves a riot. 
Some stool pigeons got themselves 
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torn apart, as I recall. 

Then I tied some sheets together 
and made like a kite. I was gone, a 
hot bullet from a barrel. Knocked off a 
house with a BEWARE OF THE DOG sign 
on the front fence, They didn't know 


Surrounded the joint with coppers. I 
wasn't gonna let them take me alive. I 
wasn't gonna let them say that Tusker 
died yeller. Then they put my mother 
behind a bullhorn. 

“It's no use, Tusker’ she says. “They 


‘USKER: You call this chow? This ain't no stinking chow. This is dog food! (Spits it oul) 


GUARD: You'll eat! itemd like it, slob. 
TUSKER; Who you callin’ slob, slob? 


how right they were. But the Dober- 
man should have known. Got myself 
some civvies and a gat. Put that 
double-dealing lowlife a lot lower— 
approximately six feet. But the heat 
had the bloodhounds on my trail. My 
own kind turned against me. Go 
figure. 

They found me at my dolls place. 


got the goods on'you” 

She was right. I broke down and 
cried like a puppy. 

So that's my story. It isn't pretty, but 
then whos gotta marry it? Tonight I go 
for a walk down the long mile to the 
chamber, The city's got om idea they 
want me to sleep on. God knows, I 
could use the rest. 


FATHER O'MALLEY: Would you be wantin’ to say your prayers now, me laddie? 

‘ruskeR: I don't need your stinking mumbo jumbo! You can't make me crawl! 

FATHER O'MALLEY: You'll be needin’ me prayers where you're goin} bucko. 

TUSKER: | spit on you and alll you stand for! (Bites Farther O'Malley's ankle and is dragged away by 
guards) 
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“It takes Two Fingers and one glass 
p turn strangers into friends.” 


The legend goes that tequila drop by drop, then time. He left a legacy of man- 
vhe painted his bottles black to pro- hood and friendship. Anda 
tect the cargo from light. spirit that returns whenever 
In the Jate’30s Two Fingers _ people lift a glass together and 
_ crossed into Mexico for the Iast drink to the moment. 
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OW, THERE'S Just ONE MORE FAVOR 
THAT £ HAVE TO ASK. IT's ABOUT MY~ 
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You ASSHOLE ! 


4 \WELL, GET Ww WERE! 4 


QUICK, LAN ON 
THE FLOOR AND 
PLAY DEAD! { 
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/ T CAN FEEL HER PULSE! 
IT'S NORMAL! 
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Mrs. Reagan’s Diary 


hat is it about George Bush? | used to think he was 

just a “brain” with a lot of flip understanding 
learned from education. Now I’m not so sure. He seems to 
be out to show Ronnie up with cheap comprehension. I'd 
like to give him the old “Thank you for coming, it’s been a 
lovely evening” and out the door and bounce him down the 
steps, but Ronnie won’t discuss the matter at all. He’s so 
busy nowadays rubber-stamping things with his pad or 
sleeping. It must be that the Washington time zone has 
shorter hours than the California one we're used to or 
something. Ronnie says that even after he gets his fourteen 
hours every night, his naps don’t seem really restful. I’m 
sure that a two-hour nap in the morning and one after 
lunch should be enough, even for hardworking Ronnie. 
Ronnie always says that one of the secrets of his success is 
the ability to relax completely into a comalike sleep at any 
time. This allows him to be completely alert during his 
waking hours, By being able to avoid drowsiness almost 
completely, he has a great advantage over other men. 

Which brings me back to George Bush. Right from the 

start | told Ronnie there was something wrong with that 
man. | was willing to overlook his running against usin che 
primaries, even though it was a)pretty clearattempt to 
wreck our country. I was willing to ignore the fact that his 
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wife looked like a formaldehyde addict. I don’t know how 
many years older than him she is, but it looked as though 
he shined his shoes with her. I was even willing to overlook 
the fact that he wore open-necked shirts to deliberately 
invite unfavorable comparisons of Ronnie’s neck with 

his. I cannot overlook his great show of “alertness.” He is 
always pretending to be more wide-awake and more aware 
of what is going on around him than Ronnie, which is 
cheap, unfair, and totally untrue, as Ronnie is as 
wide-awake as anyone when he chooses to be. 

The way George Bush runs around, always answering 
questions or talking and gesturing, started me thinking. 
Ronnie and | are from California, and in our wide social 
acquaintance with all elements of society we have seen 
enough to make us sick. Lam talking of narcotics addic- 
tion. Several of our friends who have been close enough to 
have dinner with us have had children or servants addicted 
to cocaine or goofballs. It is pretty obvious that George 
Bush has fallen prey to this. It is the only way to explain 
his wild behavior and uncontrollable energy. 

Lhave talked about this problem of George's with our 
old family physician, Dr. Baker. (Dr, Baker is so cute, really. 
He won't tellhisage. All he'll say is that he outlived the 
sequoia tree his father planted on his first birthday!) Dr. 
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Baker agrees with me that there is no cure for what George 
Bush is suffering from, and he says the best thing (and 
kindest) would be to shoot him before he has a public sei- 
zure at a mall opening, which is the sort of highly sensitive 
duty he will be engaged in if I get my way. 

I tried to talk to Ronnie about Mr. Bush’s problem last 
week, but he has this maddening way of dropping off to 
sleep when he doesn’t want to talk about something. 
Really, it’s so irritating, | could scream, and have, but even 
that doesn’t wake up my husband when he’s really deter- 
mined to avoid a topic. To think that people say I boss 
Ronnie around! Certainly I give him advice, and if he is 
awake, he obeys it, but the decision is his; after all, he is the 
president. 

Believe me, | found that out the hard way. A couple of 
days ago I borrowed his official signature stamp and was up 
in my bedroom issuing some executive orders and assent- 
ing to some bills from Adolfo and Galanos, my designers, 
which I thought he might be too busy to handle. | was sure 
he would never notice. Was | wrong! The next day he called 
me into his Oval Office, his special quiet area where he 
goes to be alone with his dreams for the country. 

"Nancy’ he said, looking straight at mey“have-you seen 
my signature stamp and pad anywhere?” Well of course it 


was still up in my bedroom! | almost died; then suddenly 
my training as an actress came to my rescue and | impro- 
vised a little white lie right on the spot. 

“Why, Ronnie,” I said, cool as a martini, “you are fast 
asleep. This is just a dream, l’m not even here, and certainly 
your stamp pad isn’t lost.’ He just shook his head a few 
times and then apologized. I was able to smuggle the stamp 
pad back into the office while he slept. A close call, indeed. 

The same night at dinner he told me he had the craziest 
dream that afternoon. Well, naturally | didn’t let on, 
blaming it on the arrowroot biscuit he had at lunch, which 
must have been bad, but secretly | was having a real 
chuckle inside. 

Anyway, I’m almost determined to use the executive- 
mp to have something done about George Bush. 

s been acting very bizarrely lately. Aside from his ani- 
mated excitement, like smiling, | found him in Ronnie's 
office twice, once very close to Ronnie's jar of Ovaltine and 
the other time actually tampering with the kettle. Naturally 
I told him that he had no right to touch things that didn’t 
helong to him, buehe said he was only curious and had 
never seen Ovaltine up close without the lid on the jar, 
which does not explain the kettle. 

Iwas just about to tell Mr. Bush’exactly what it was that 
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Mts. Reagan's Diary 


killed the cat (curiosity) when Ronald started up from very 
deep thoughts with a snort and said, “Garden hose, if 
that’s dirigible, you can forget the bill, you taco skid?” 

All I had a chance to say was “Ronald! We have com- 
pany!” By which time Mr. Bush had two-stepped out of the 
office. 

Well, | made Ronald an Ovaltine to calm him down, as 
too much excitement could be certain death, and I thought 
I noticed something funny about the way the drink 
smelled. I didn’t think much of it at the time, but after 
seven days Ronnie had still not had a “movement.” I real- 
ized then that the president had been administered a con- 
stipation drug. That smell I had noticed was familiar; it 
was Kaopectate, a powerful drug often prescribed in Mex- 
ico for loose stools. Beneficial for bowel disease in small 
doses, it can be fatal if improperly administered. What's 
more, as Dr. Baker told me, Kaopectate is virtually un- 
detectable in the human body, as it is chemically similar to 
cheese. The doctor says that a high number of constipation 
deaths in America may actually be murders. Who could 
have made this attack besides George Bush? He had the 
motive of wanting to be president, the dirty-tricks famil- 
iarity from his time at the CIA, as well as access to drug- 
stores where the medication can be bought untraceably, 
Nothing can be proved. Mr. Bush is too smart for that. 

Fortunately Ronald’s condition was detected early 


enough and Dr. Baker was able to save him from what 
might have been a very embarrassing form of death indeed. 
I’m not sure exactly what Dr. Baker had to do to save Ron- 
nie, but when he left the president’s bedside he looked like 
a jockey who had just ridden in dead last on a very muddy 
track and he smelled like a small town in southern Italy. 
The doctor drank a whole bottle of Vin de Maison Blanc 
before going out to the car wash, and he warned me to keep 
avery close eye on Ronnie and on you know who. 

Well, you can imagine! After this brush with death I 
started watching “Push: Push” Bush very carefully indeed. 
I'm sure he won’t try the same thing twice. He’s too sharp 
for that. With his whole bag of tricks from the CIA, any- 
thing at all can be expected to happen at any time. Ronnie 
would be an easy target for one of those cigars that fires a 
bullet down your mouth, or for a “heart-attack box,” which 
is what the spy guys call a thing that is like a jack-in-the- 
box but contains a much uglier type of object that pops 
out into the victim’s face. Something on the order of a 
rabid Pomeranian, | have been told. 

If these things were not so deadly, they would remind me 
of Halloween. Which reminds me of a crazy story. Last 
Halloween, Ronnie and I were at the ranch and, as it was 
about 7:30, Ronnie was getting ready for bed. I was plan- 
hing to stay up a little longer in case we should get some 
more trick-or-treaters, 
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Well, sure enough, there was a knocking at the door, and these locks themselves, and they had to fly in a Mexican 
Ronnie said he would get it. There was a person there, and from San Quentin, who finally got them open. Believe you 


Ronnie was very impressed with his costume. He said it me, Ronald was surprised when they burst in on him like 

was the scariest we had seen all evening, and he insisted on that without so much as a loud warning knock to allow 

giving the fellow four whole coffee crisps, and then him to compose his thoughts. 

slammed the door. [walked in just after they had broken in on my husband, 
Looking over his shoulder, | could see it was no trick- and it would be fair to say I lost my temper, as normally | 

or-treater at all! It was Barry Goldwater dressed up in one would not be able to lift even a small Mexican lock-pick 

of those leisure suits. I gave Ronnie a kick and we opened tool, let alone fling the whole lock picker through a 

the door and let on that it had all been a crazy joke. Laugh? —_ window. 

I choughe I'd die at the look on Senator Goldwater’s face. I noticed Mr. Bush standing near my husband's desk, but 
Even [can’t be with Ronnie twenty-four hours a day. it wasn't until after | had shooed the cabinet and the Secret 

Hairdressers, designers of dresses, and cabinet members all Service out that | discovered what G.B. was up to. He had 

claim a share of my time. | haven't yet found anyone I can carefully moved Ronnie's bronze paperweight miniature of 

trust with Ronnie, so [did the only thing [could think of. the Seattle Space Needle into such a position that if Ron- 

L installed some special locks | brought from California nie were to drop off to sleep at his desk, his head would 

called “Negro puzzles” on the doors to the Oval Office. plunge down on it and be pierced. It is obvious that noth- 
I left Ronnie in there this morning with a supply of food — ing is beyond G. Bush. 

and water in case I shouldn't get back from my little jaunt I'm going to have to think of some very special way to 

until after lunchtime. As I was the only one who knew the handle Mr. Bush. Have to dash now, though; the maids 

lock's combination, Ronnie, [thought, would be safe. have discovered some crazy old lady hiding under the love 
Well, [had only been gone an hour when George Bush seat in one of the upstairs bedrooms. The old woman 

starts a big dusty rumpus about how Ronnie is “trapped” claims to be a relative of former president Carter's and 

in the Oval Office. Everybody gets sweaty and the next refuses to leave. I'll get her to leave all right, if | have to 

thing you know the CIA and the FB are both working dump thé Wastepaper basket she's been using as a chamber 

away on my “Negro puzzles.” Naturally they couldn't pick pot over her head. 
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BLACK SUPERSTARS RATE THE 
WHITE WIVES 


THE PANEL OF EXPERTS 


‘SUPERSTAR B SUPERSTAR C 
Ranking con- . Forward for a 
tender for well-known NBA 
middleweight 4 basketball team. 
boxing title. 


SUPERSTAR A 
Outfielder for a 


SUPERSTAR D 
Famous NFL 
leading Ameri- J linebacker. 
can League 
baseball club. 


THE CONTESTANTS 


WIFE +1 WIFE #2 WIFE #3 WIFE 24 WIFE #5, 
Married to Married to Married toan Married toa Married to 

a celebrated @ prominent internationally noted National the owner of 
Canadian PGA golt pro. renowned League relief an NFL football 
hockey goalie. tennis star. pitcher, team. 


CLOTHING DEPORTMENT 


SUPERSTAR A ‘SUPERSTAR B ‘SUPERSTAR C SUPERSTAR D ‘SUPERSTAR A SUPERSTAR B SUPERSTAR C 
(baseball) (boxing) (basketball) (lootball) (baseball) (boxing) (basketball) 


SUPERSTAR D 
(lootball) 


“She doesn't dress “Someone gone “Didn'bhave [did not under- “Quiet demeanor” } (didn't notice] 
for shit.” and beat her with none.” stand question) 
ugly stick.” 


“She doesn't dress | "Whole lot ofreal | “Certainlywearsa | “Got to get me “Some, | guess," “Ladylike.” [didn't notice) 
for shit.” bright green lot of madras.” some suits like 
pants." that for my self.” 


“Didn't have no 
clothing on.” 


“Real, real short 
skirt” 


“Crazy asa shit- 
house rat.” 


“Lookin' like a 
blind hippie got 

dressed at night in 
a Goodwill store.” 


“Ifit'swhat | think | “Very modern, [didn't notice) 
itis, she had more | loose, and free." 
than she can use." 


“She doesn't dress | “Sort of 


“Rather conserva- 
for shit” schoolteacherlike.” } tive.” 


tive’ 


“Too skinny.” “What |call'me- | (didn't notice) “Quiet and “Too skinny,” 


dium ofay:” ladylike." 


"Didn't have no 
clothing on.” 


“Didn't have no 
clothing on.” 


“Had more clothes 
than | ever seen," 


“Certainly an ex- 
tensive wardrobe.” 


“Deported herself | [didn't notice) 
all over the place 

like the goddamn 

queen of Egypt.” 


“Avery sophis- 
ticated individual.” 


“Her old man must 
be crazy let her 
spend all that 
money on clothes.” 


5 


(nianagement) 


(management) 


SUPERSTAR A SUPERSTAR B SUPERSTAR C ‘SUPERSTAR D ‘SUPERSTAR B SUPERSTAR C ‘SUPERSTAR D 
(baseball) (boxing) (basketball) (football) (boxing) (basketball) (football) 


“Cares a lat about 
her husband and 
kids." 


“Just lay there like 
a old dead fish." 


1 


(hockey) 


“She doesn’t have 
oe 


~ r | 


“White women are | "Nice." [didn't notice} 
a little standoffish, 
sometimes.” 


“Must have had “No.” "Cares a lot about } “Just lay there like 
her fun button her husband and | a old dead animal 
sewed up back in kids, | believe.” in the road.” 

56° 


“She doesn't have 
any either.” 


a. “Then again, “Very open and “Shit! | guess!” oa. | “Somebody ought “Avery energetic | “Man, who is that 
We sometimes white | outgoing. | mean "2 | to get that bitch young lady.” girl’s connection? 
fs women aren't so | really outgoing.” E = | off drugs” That's what | want 
standoffish, either.” to know.” 
ee = | “Who cares?” “| guess she's “Very nice.” “Too skinny.” “You must have “In my opinion, “Too skinny.” 
is nice.” 3 |me mixed up with she cares deeply 
es 2 | somebody who about her husband 
a = | gives a shit.” and kids.” 
in E | “Don't get me “Politelike.” “was asleep by tn & | “Somebody ought “Avery enthusias- “I wouldn't want to 
W& | started on that then.” NE | togive her old tic and energetic —_| say nothing about 
2 © | bitch.” © = | mana splint.” lady fora woman | that.” 
agi =e of her years.” 
atior 
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The Killer Prussian 
Commonly known as the 
“bulletproof” dog, this 
breed is indeed tough but 
in fact not impervious to 
incendiary or steel-jacketed 
slugs. It eats babies and is 
therefore unpopular. 


The Fire Dog 

This breed, which earned 
its name centuries ago by 
inexplicably lying down on 
open flames, was nearly 
wiped out by Roman com- 
manders who used the dogs 
to smother campfires. 


The Iberian Husky 

A cousin of northern dogs, 
this breed is naturally 
suited to sledding, and is ac- 
cordingly regarded as a use- 
less pest in its native Spain 
and Portugal. 


The Movie Dog 

This cheaply sensational 
breed is subject to frequent 
kidnapping and abuse. 
Though it can navigate al- 
most anywhere in the 
world, it prefers brightly lit 
interior settings and small, 
theatrical boys. 


The French Decorative 
Bred to blend with the 
decor of two hundred years 
ago, the decorative has not 
adapted well to the lean 
styles of the 1980s, even 
though it comes in a num- 
ber of colors and patterns. 
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The Irish Booze Hound 
This breed features a distin- 
guished countenance and a 
lyrical bark, but it falls 
down a lot and sometimes 
embarrasses its master at 
parties. 


The Toy Decorative 
Their porcelain finish re- 
quires no brushing; how- 
ever, very few of this highly 
specialized breed survive 
whelping, since they shatter 
when dropped. 


On 


The Johann Sebastian 
Bachser 

This German guard dog 
developed a unique ability 
to yodel in flawless counter- 
point, thus earning its 
famous name. : 


The Ordish Plunger 
The mighty plunger was 
bred specifically to please 
the insatiable Queen 
Wheentia the Moist of Ord, 
and it is unique in the ca- 
nine world for its copula- 
tory stamina. Females of the 
breed tend to be reclusive 
and short-lived. 


at BY JOHN BENDEL x 


The Copperhair Terrier 
Originally bred as a source 
of abrasive material, the 
copperhair became valuable 
during the early part of the 
twentieth century when it 
was found to be useful in 
the manufacture of electric 
motors and transformers. 


The Yorkshire Lifter 

Bred by eighteenth-century 
English scoundrels to steal 
food from the open markets 
of the time, the breed 
adapted to modern retailing 
methods so successfully 
that it caused the adoption 
of a “no dogs allowed” 
policy in most stores and 
thus its own decline. 


The Latin Gash Hound 
This swarthy breed, devel- 
oped secretly by medieval 
ladies-in-waiting for pur- 
poses of their own, enjoys a 
stubborn, if limited, popu- 
larity despite its slobbering 
nature, 


The Hot Dog 

The hot dog is named for 
its high body temperature— 
about 107 degrees Fahren- 
heit. Perpetually sick, le- 
thargic, and delirious, it is 
the only breed specifically 
excluded from veterinary 
insurance coverage. 


ny) 


The Ortney Skin Dog 
Often disliked in spite of its 
friendly manner, the hair- 
less ortney is the world’s 
only green dog. 


dt, 


The English Settee 

So large, disciplined, and 
senseless was this highly re- 
fined breed that it became a 
widely used piece of furni- 
ture in nineteenth-century 
Britain. Modern sensi- 
bilities have reduced its role 
to that of a purely orna- 
mental curiosity. 


v 
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The Aqua Chiquita 

This Uruguayan dog greets 
people with an excited 
burst of urine. Considered 
good luck by Indians of the 
region centuries ago, the 
ritual discharge has caused a 
near eclipse of the breed in 
modern times. 


The Gypsy Retriever 

This handsome, powerful 
dog has an extra layer of in- 
sulation and can swim in 
extremely cold waters to 

find downed ducks and other 
game. It will not, however, 
bring them back to you. 


National Security 
Investigation Dog 
Originally bred to sniff out 
unmarried couples in large 
hotels, its popularity waned 
with changing times, and it 
was renamed by breeders 
hoping to get a better price 
for their pups. It was for- 
merly known as the sex 
hound. 
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short time we've put INSIDE SPORTS at the 
top of its field, And like the teams who've 
eamed these trophies, we've earned our 
(Co ofoton}orloyolsjetjonj(oinvettole mom ol—yolemoi-Borc1m 
While other sports magazines just talk 
olorolblmoiceyis(ottoloptotre(-jo}iel:jole)utKeveni(-) 10 (0 (ey 
wee busy making an issue of it. We don't 
give you any fluff or nonsense, we give you 
the inside story on the sports you want to 
read about. 

Every month, in every issue, we'll give 
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famous command with our cover story on 
professional sports salaries. In our monthly 
feature, The Inside Track, you'll be treated 


TOPS IN THEIR FIELD 


wthrough candid interviews 
sports stars like Ron LeFlore, 
| Ket ate fo) oo (erele(- ow arolobrevo\ery 
layer profiles, you'll discover 
sional athletes must face from 
the Competition, the management, the 
media and the fans. 

But that’s not all. INSIDE SPORTS’ regular 
staff boasts the most talented roster in 
sports journalism today. People like Tom 
Boswell, Pete Axthelm and Vic Ziegel will 
make the plays and players come alive for 
you. You'll get more than the winners and 
losers, you'll get the whole inside story of 
the slumps and the streaks, the comebacks 
and the upsets, the highs and the lows. 

And- INSIDE SPORTS doesn't stop there. 
Each month you'll find feature articles and 
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associated with the sports world. Writers 


look at the-person behind the 


like Studs Terkel giving you his fresh Hes 
on the competitors and their game, ©: 
Mordecai Richler offering a highly per+ 
Eo) e(oi Mole) qoim a-miotese-lolo)(-Mereyvel (Ws (o)i-) 
7 Nolo ap loWo\el ump eeCoyollolhiamre(<jovotutoot=velcim tlic 
Media, Culture. Gambling and Style, you'll 
get a unique perspective on the sport 
aio) ule mot aol lcM ole) 0) 

tslole (=) Hioletmalcanuspivoyeetous) eloyu sp ontece(erdlal 
that delivers what others only promise. Ge 
INSIDE SPORTS, and you'll see why we'r 
the tops in our field. 


A PUBLICATION OF NEWSWEEK, INC. 


AI Y(-Kefey'/-} 04:5 (0 (Yo) 4:} olodatpyto) eloleh'g) ts) 
is covering, The inside. 


PHOTOGRAPHY RONALD G. HARRIS 


HOW WOMEN MAKE 


DECISIONS 


Men who are experienced 
with women often claim to 
know how they think. They 
say that it is possible to pre- 
dict a woman’s behavior 
under certain conditions, 
and that her behavior may 
be finessed by merely stage- 
managing the conditions. 
For example, Timmy B. cal- 
culates that Harriet H., a 
feckless and inelegant 
Christmas employee at 
Sears, will consent to help 
him pilfer expensive video 
disks from the store if he 
allows her to spend the 
night with him and ear- 
nestly condemns each of the 
men who has beaten and 
deceived her in the past. 
You've probably heard strat- 
agems like this described as 
“pushing the right buttons)” 
or connoted in metaphors 
like “He played her like an 
instrument.” 


4. Before | know it, she'll 
outgrow them and start 
chasing after guys. 


3.1fit's a girl, then I'll have 
to shop for some small 
animals, dolls, and 
figurines for her room. 


2. But if I'm not having my 
period, then | might be 
pregnant. 


1.Am | having my period? 

It} am, | probably don't 

feel like making an extra. 
trip to that man's seat. 


Option 1—Should | © 
walk all the way back to 
the passenger's seat and 
ask him his order again? 


But how do men like 
Timmy know exactly which 
buttons to push? Ob- 
viously, they understand the 
basic processes of female 
thought: the special way 


AREOLAR NERVES — SNACK PLATTERS 


." 
eh 

FASHION 1.0. 

DISHWASHER LOADING 

SMALL ANIMALS, DOLLS, AND FIGURINES 


5. That reminds me...What if a guy comes over and sees 
my floors the way they are? I'd better damp mop. 


BABIES 


women compute their op- 
tions, apply their knowl- 
edge, and finally make their 
decisions. To understand 
these things ourselves, we 
must first inspect the phys- 


PERIODS — DAMP MOPPING 


SEX AND MEN 
FORGETTING THINGS 
BIRTHDAY AND ANNIVERSARY STORAGE 


6. And run the dishwasher 
too. | hope | can get 
Gervthing into one load. 


better wash one of my 
i fers by hand, though, 
*) {I have it ready in 
e | need to serve the 


ly some snacks. 


8.1 wonder if the pilot 
ould like a snack platter 
for his birthday or anni: 


> Straighten my uniform 
freshen up before | 
to the cockpit. 


look for it, or go straight 
to the cockpit and hope | 
look all right? 
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A Report by lod Carroll 


ical composition of the fe- 
male brain. 


By the time a woman 
reaches puberty, her in- 
tellectual and_ biological 
functions are controlled 
from various lobes or “de- 
partments” bound up in a 
soft mass of tissue situated 
between the lungs. Infor- 
mation and commands are 
transmitted within and be- 
tween these departments by 
ordinary electrochemical 
impulses; however, the cir- 
cuitry is different from 
other animals’ because sig- 
nals are routed through 
each lobe regardless of its 
pertinence to the task at 
hand. Consider the follow- 
ing illustration. 

Charlotte M. is a twenty- 
two-year-old stewardess 
who has forgotten a passen- 
ger’s meal order. A bundle 
of messages from the opti- 
cal nerve tell her that 1) two 
different types of meal are 
available on the serving 
cart, and 2) the passenger 
whose order she has forgot- 
ten is seated fifty feet away. 
Charlotte reckons her op- 
tions: 1) return to the pas- 
senger and reestablish his 
order, or 2) select one of the 
two meal trays at random 
and hope he accepts it. The 
process by which Charlotte 
evaluates the first of these 
options is demonstrated to 
the left. 


It is interesting to note 
that the terminal lobe 
(‘Forgetting Things”) has 
generated a dilemma totally 
unrelated to the original 
problem and, furthermore, 
that the new problem and 
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the second option from the 
original problem may be 
expected to trigger a geo- 
metrically expanding set of 
problems that are as bewil- 
dering to the scientific ob- 
server as they are to 
Charlotte. How, then, is her 
decision resolved? Possibly 
the answer lies in the 
makeup bag connected to 
her last lobe—a secondary 


tus, capable of 
ranecous Options 


neural appar 
filtering ex 


delivered by the cent 
brain or, then again, for- 
getting them entirely, or 
manufacturing yet another 
staggering batch of new 
ones. 

To investigate this hy- 
pothesis, we perform the 
following experiment. A fe- 
male rat is given a choice of 
three makeup bags. If she 
picks the one on the right, 
she will receive the bag as a 
reward. If she selects either 
of the other two bags, or 
cannot make up her mind at 
all, then another female 
chosen for this experiment, 
Mother Teresa of India, will 
receive a powerful electric 
shock (above). 


Data from this experi- 
ment shows that the rat 
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picked the makeup bag on 
the right nearly every time, 
and that when the roles of 
the rat and Mother Teresa 
were reversed, the results 
were virtually unchanged. 
Accordingly, we impute a 
commonality to the deci- 
sion-making methods of all 
females, and get on to the 
next experiment, where we 
verify the possibility of in- 
spiring a decision by 
Mother ‘Teresa to boost you 


an expensive video disk 
from Sears. 

Here's the arrangement. 
We know from the example 
of Timmy B. and Harriet 
that female responses may 
be presurmised from the 
“climate” under which the 
responses are made, and we 
realize from the last experi- 
ment that all women form 
their decisions in the same 
manner. Hence, it is reason- 
able to assume that Mother 
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Teresa will shoplift the 
video disk if one were to, 
once again, “push the right 
button.” This appears to be 
a comparatively simple as- 
signment until you con- 
sider a number of facts 
about Mother Teresa—for 
instance, that she lives 
twelve thousand miles away 
in a hospital full of lepers in 
Calcutta, that she’s over 
seventy years old, and that 
she’s practically a saint. 
Here’s how Timmy B. han- 
dled the experiment. 

“It was over a hundred 
degrees in Calcutta the day 
I landed; everything, the 
buildings, the streets, the 
cars, and the people, 
seemed so brittle and dis- 
integrated from the heat and 
the complete lack of food, 
money, and enthusiasm that 
a good wind from a ty- 
phoon or an atom bomb, 
for example, might reduce 
them all to dirt. | took a cab 
straight to the leprosarium 
and tried mot to-_pay any at- 
tention to the murmuring, 
balled-up monsters in the 
corridors, on the window- 
sills, and under the beds—it 
was important to be in a ca- 
sual frame of mind. | found 
Mother Teresa on a stool in 
her office, scouring some 


Snack platter before Mary's 
exposure to stuffed animal. 


type of fluid-collecting de- 
vice with a wire brush, at- 
tacking it with the 
ferociousness of a crazy old 
zealot ready to burst at the 
eye sockets with a stockpile 
of sexual energy. I-leaned 
against the doorjamb and lit 
a slender cigarette that-was 
such a dark brown it looked 
black. ‘What’s your after- 
noon look like?’ I asked her 
with an inflection of de- 
tachment and mystery in my 
. ‘Meet me at my hotel? 
scratched the address on a 
card and flipped it to her 
desk, smiled coolly, and dis- 
appeared down the hall. 

“She was right on time, 
ike I knew she would be. I 
poured her a gin; she fol- 
owed me onto the balcony. 
‘There is something | want 
you to have} 1 told her 
softly. ‘I hope you like it? 
The famous woman of 
mercy turned to discover a 
massive,  five-foot-high, 
stuffed koala bear behind 
her with a fat pink bow tied 
around its neck and a senti- 
mental card taped to its 
belly. She was over- 
whelmed.” Several days 
later, Mother Teresa ran out 
of a Sears in Hartford, Con- 
necticut, with sixty-five dol- 


lars worth of video disks for 
Timmy B. 


Notwithstanding the sig- 
nificarice of this result, we 
must have more data. (See 
photo bottom left.) We need to 
know, for example, if a fe- 
male’s makeup-bag deci- 
sions can be influenced by 
stuffed koala bears and, cor- 
relatively, if isolation from 
stuffed koalas will prove 
deleterious to other aspects 
of her behavior. We treat 
the first question in an ex- 


periment where Mary Cun- 
ningham, formerly of the 
Bendix Corporation, selects 
one of three makeup bags 
while a stuffed koala bear is 
rigged securely within her 
field of vision. (If she picks 
up either of the two bags on 
the left, a powerful execu- 
tive who may have a job for 
Mary will receive a high- 
voltage shock.) 


As expected, the subject’s 
makeup-bag judgment was 
unaltered and actually rein- 
forced by the presence of 
the stuffed animal. To an- 
swer the second question— 
will deprivation of stuffed 


Mary's snack platter after 
executive gave her a stuffed bear. 


koala bears impair other 
facets of a woman's behav- 
ior?—we must turn.to the 
snack platter. (See photos 
above:) As™spiders have 
been observed to spin ir- 
regular webs while under 
the influence of psychedelie 
drugsya great dealumay be 
learned about the mental 
condition of a female by 
analyzing deviations in the 
patterns of her snack trays. 

In the following test, 
Mary presented two snack 
platters to an executive who 
may have a job for her, one 
after he had given her a 
stuffed koala bear and one 
before. Notice a sharp vari- 
ation in the diversity and ar- 
rangement of her snacks. 

It should be no surprise 
that the lush, imaginative 
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platter on the right was pre- 
pared under the influence of 
a stuffed koala bear. But the 
questions remain: How did 
Mary’s decision to upgrade 
the snack platter take form? 
And, by what process did 
she transmute the psycho- 
logical impact of a stuffed 
animal to her rationale for 
adding seventy-seven bits of 
food to a tray of snacks and 
multiplying the elaborate- 
ness of its design by per- 
haps 1000 percent? 


® 6 @ 

A parallel observation is 
useful here. Charlotte M. is 
secretly photographed 
(below) as she styles herself 
prior to approaching the 
pilot of her flight to find out 
his birth and anniversary 
dates. When she entered 
the lavatory, her hair was 
gathered in a common- 
shaped ponytail at the junc- 
ture of the parietal and oc- 
cipital bones, approximately 
180\degrees from her nose 
(left). Subsequently, she re- 
constituted the ponytail 
several inches higher and 
nearly 80 degrees to the left 
(right). 

We are, however, forced 
to ask the same question as 
before: What manner of 
thought 
woman's mind at the mo- 


occurs in a 


ment she decides to mount 
a ponytail on the side of her 
head? Perhaps there is a 
mathematical solution. If 
we draw a triangle con- 
necting the original posi- 
tion of Charlotte's ponytail 
(A), its new position (B), 


and the top of her head (C), 


NATIONAL LAMPOON 61 


and if we superimpose the 
same triangle onto the 
snack platter created by 
Mary Cunningham after her 
exposure to the stuffed ani- 
mal (see photo above), we 
soon discover that the three 
points of the triangle will 
always touch three differ- 
ent kinds of snacks, no 
matter how the figure is 
positioned. 


Hence, we derive the fol- 
lowing proportion—stuffed 
koala : snack platter ::pony- 
tail placement : snack plat- 
ter—indicating that all 
stimuli from executives and 
airline pilots will have the 
same effect on a female de- 

on. We are thus well ad- 
vised to pose Timmy B. as 
an airline pilot and analyze 
the decisions of a woman 
who has been offered a 
chance to have sex with 
him. Timmy explains the 
research as follows 

"A hazy drizzle fell out- 
side the Beverly Wilshire in 
Los Angeles as | followed a 
richly carpeted hallway 
from the main lobby to a 
canopied porch where 
splendorous and bejeweled 
guests alighted from their 
cars and dispersed to the 
dining rooms and the ball- 
rooms and all the other 
rooms for their evening's af- 
fairs. | studied the cars and 
their passengers cannily, 
searching for her, peering 
into a hundred eyes to find 
the female most qualified to 
participate in this experi- 
ment. The eyes responded 
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in kind, locking hungrily 
onto the blue and gold trim 
of my uniform from Pan 


Nancy Friday's dishwasher load. 
Portions of the rack she didn’t use are shaded. 


American, one of the largest 
airlines in the world. 
“When she slithered 
from the seat of her foreign 
limousine and strode 
primly to the diamantine 
glass doors, I knew in- 
stantly that she would do. 
Nancy Friday was her 
name—an authoress and 
television personality with 
soft features and delicate 
skin that ached for the firm- 
ness and affections of a 
pilot. ‘How does your eve- 
ning look?’ I asked her 
soothingly, but with a glint 
of devilishness in my ex- 
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pression. Nancy demurred 
momentarily, then pinched 
a wrinkle on my sleeve and 
drew the number 211 across 
the fabric with a perfectly 
honed, tongue-pink finger- 
nail. ‘Lovely...’ she said, the 
ellipsis in her reply ob- 
viously meant to allure. 
“Events progressed well 
from there on, climaxing 
several hours later in room 
211 when the puissance of 
my uniform and my remi- 
niscences of drama and ex- 
hilaration in the air began 
to take charge of the 
woman. ‘I’m getting all 


Route female rat takes to sentimental card. Notice 
the similarity between it and unused squares on left. 


tingly} she breathed through 
gorged lips. I determined 
that she had arrived at an 
emotional threshold, and, 
as per the design of the ex- 
periment, I seized this pre- 
cise psychic moment to 
record its effect on the way 
Nancy would load a dish- 
washer. ‘This may sound 
unusual} | whispered sin- 
cerely, ‘but I want you to 
show me right now on a 
blackboard how you would 
arrange the following dishes 
in the top rack of your dish- 
washer: six saucers, eight 
cups, six salad plates, and a 
pair of small bowls? She 
glanced at me quizzically, 
but I knew Nancy would 
obey because she was by 
this time concerned with 
nothing other than my hap- 
piness.” (See photo center left.) 
A comparison of the 
manner in which Nancy ar- 
ranged her dishes and the 
route a female rat chooses 
to get from one end of a 
maze to a sentimental greet= 
ing card is quite revealing. 
(See diagrams bottom left.) 


So far, we have pro- 
pounded and proven an as- 
tonishing nexus of 
relationships among various 
decision-making systems of 
the female brain and be- 
tween these systems and the 
conditions and events that 
incite them or influence 
their operation. Now it’s 
time to put this informa- 
tion to use. It's time to 
draw a clear line of reason- 
ing through each of the pre- 
ceding experiments back to 
our original postulation 
that women’s decisions are 
predictable in a given situa- 
tion by persons who know 
how they think. Consider 
the following hypothetical 
cases; see if you can use 
what you have learned so 
far to predict what these 
women will decide. 


Case 1. Jane Byrne, 
mayor of Chicago, has be- 
come obsessed with you. 


Her incessant telephone 
calls and embarrassing pros- 
trations and badgerings for 
affection are frequently an- 


noying; however, the 
woman seems unstoppable. 
She borrows thousands of 
dollars against her mortgage 
and from the city-employ- 
ees credit union to buy you 
exotic-carsand_ rare Sa- 
vonnerié carpets and seven- 
teenth-century lithographs 
that are so. valuable you 
have to stofe themin a 
vault. But the vault bills 
aren't. a burden, because 
Jane sends you packets of 
cash inside gushing, scented 
cards and tucked into other 
presents, like two-hundred- 
dollar wallets made from 
massaged calves. She is 
standing outside your door 
at three in the morning, 
ringing the doorbell over 
and over, loudly pleading 
with you to see her. “Please. 
Please let me talk to you. 
ust for five minutes. | 
promise. Five minutes is all. 
Please? Why are you doing 
this to me?” Her entreaties 
drift into a low, ululating 
whimper; the doorbell rings 
become more sporadic, 
about a minute apart. You 
finally crawl out of your 
bed, open the door, let her 
in, tap the crystal on her 
watch, and recapitulate her 
promise: “Five minutes.” 
Based on the above sce- 
nario, how will Jane decide 
the following question? 
WILL JANE DECIDE SHE 
WANTS TO STAY LONGER 


THAN FIVE MINUTES, EVEN 
THOUGH SHE HAS AGREED 
OTHERWISE? 1) Yes, 2) No. 


Case 2. Harriet H., a 
friend of your s, has 
been dismissed from her job 
at Sears and has traveled 
two thousand miles to your 
city to investigate the possi 
bilities fora new career in 
either X-ray technology or 
fashion illustration. She is 
sitting on. your couch, 
where she has chosen to 
sleep until one or the other 
¢areer develops and she ac- 
cumulates enough money 
to make restitution to Sears 
for the video disks she stole 
for Timmy B. She speaks: 
“Well, if I'm going to draw 
fashions, you know, I guess 
I'll have to cut my nails. See 
how long they are? They 
used to be longer. Oh, yeah, 
I mean, really longer. 
Longer, longer, longer, 
like...an inch I bet. Oh, 
yeah. I couldn't make 
change or do anything when 
they were that long. My ex- 
husband told me the day we 
got married to cut ‘em, but 
I said no. ’Cause, they're 
just fun, you know? Just, I 
don’t know, really fun. 1 
said, don’t...don’t, don’t, 
don’t make me cut ‘em, be- 
cause | won’t do it. The 
only time I did was when 
my mother died. My ex- 
husband thought | did it for 
him, but uh-uh. No, no, no 
way. | mean, my nails are 
really my passion. Them, 
and baskets. Oh, I just love 
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baskets. Wicker, you know. 
I love to have them all over. 
I don’t know, I guess I’m 
just a real ching-y kind of 
person” 

Based on your observa- 


tions, how will Harriet 
decide the following 
questions? 


WILL SHE DECIDE TO PAY 
YOU FOR HER LONG-DIS- 
TANCE CALLS? 1) Yes. 2) No. 

WILL SHE DECIDE TO ASK 
TO BORROW YOUR CAR 
FOR A THOUSAND-MILE-A- 
WEEK JOB SEARCH? 1) Yes. 
2) No. 

WILL SHE DECIDE TO 
LEAVE BOWLS OF CEREAL 
AND MILK IN ALL CORNERS 
OF YOUR APARTMENT? 
1) Yes. 2) No. 

WILL SHE DECIDE TO AN- 
NOUNCE SHE HAS AN OVA- 
RIAN CYST AND CAN'T 
WORK UNTIL SHE GETS AN 
OPERATION SHE CAN'T PAY 
FOR? 1) Yes. 2) No. 

WILL SHE DECIDE TO 
HEMORRHAGE ON YOUR 
COUCH OR, MORE IMPOR- 
TANT, WHILE DRIVING 
YOUR CAR? 1) Yes. 2) No. 

WF SOMEONE, OR YOU, 
FOR EXAMPLE, PAYS FOR 
HER TREATMENT, AND SHE 
RECOVERS, AND SOMEHOW 
GETS A JOB AND EARNS 
ENOUGH MONEY TO OPEN 
A BANK ACCOUNT, WHAT 
TYPE OF CHECKBOOK 
COVER WILL HARRIET DE- 
CIDE TO ORDER? 


1. 
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Can you be sued for “Palimony”? These 
questions are vital to your future: 


1. How do the Courts look upon the property 
rights of unwed couples? 

2. Can your partner sue for equal property rights 
~and win? 

3, Do the Courts allow single partners Lo sue for 
alimony or support? 

4, Can your partner lay claim to half your future 
earnings? Future property? 


NEW VIEWS BY THE COURTS CAN SPELL 
MONEY PROBLEMS FOR SINGLES 


Stop and think about the financial bind you 
could be in when you stop living together, Con- 
sider being sued for half of what you earn, expect 
to earn, or what you own, More and more single 
people who splii up have found themselves in 
court, fighting each other to preserve their own 
income and property, Even worse, they found 
themselves mired in legal difficulties to keep from 
splitting up property each might own in the fu- 
ture. Many have paid out thousands and thou- 
sands of dollars to their ex-partners by order of 
the Court, 


ROMANCE CAN BE DANGEROUS... 
TO YOUR POCKETBOOK! 


Ending a romance used to be a lot simpler, If 
they lived together and then called it quits, 
that was that. He took his clothes from the closet 
and, maybe, some records and the stereo. Or 
she took the TV and some books. It was usually 
a nice, clean break. That was before 1976 and 
the famous Lee Marvin trial in California, When 
the trial ended, Michelle Marvin, with whom Lee 
Marvin had lived but never married, was awarded 
a substantial sum by the Court. Part of a new 
trend, the Court granted an unmarried woman 
similar property rights and privileges previously 
awarded only to a wife in a divorce case. The 
legal profession and the Courts throughout the 
country called it a milestone decision. In a later 
case, rock singer Peter Frampton was sued under 
similar conditions, 


The Lee Marvin/Michelle Marvin Case...Did it Starta Trend? 


AN IMPORTANT MESSAGE TO ALL 
SINGLE PEOPLE LIVING TOGETHER 


Abreak-upcanruin you financially! 


AN ATTORNEY LOOKS AT THE 
RECORD—AND THE FACTS 


‘The Marvin vs. Marvin decision startled the legal 
profession and started an avalanche of lawsuits 
by ex-single partners. A respected New York 
attorney took a good look at the records and 
found the historic action of the California Court 
caused similar lawsuits in all parts of the country. 
Disenchanted partners were embroiled in legal 
suits to claim shares of property and money, 


This attorney began to see that any single partner 
could sue the other, in an action similar to a 
divorce case—and win a property settlement and 
possible future earnings, future property, Imagine 
your financial bind if the Court awarded your 
partner a form of alimony when you've never 
even been married! This could really cost you 
big money, 


Many lawyers call this action “Palimony”. The 
result of taking a hard look at the possibilities 
and the known facts was the clear need for a 
document of some sort... ..an agreement that 
both parties could-use for their own individual 
protection . , . for their own peace of mind. 
Single couples need the seeurity of knowing 
their separate and individual right will not be 
jeopardized if they ever separate. 


TOP DIVORCE LAWYERS AGREE: 
TODAY'S TIMES REQUIRE PROTECTION 


A leading divorce attorney agrees that today’s 
liberal attitude of the Courts might make it wise 
for every couple living together to have some 
form of protective agreement between them- 
selves before they split up. An agreement, he 
suggests, would clearly spell oul who owns what 
and detail the disposition of property and each 
party’s rights and interests, in the event the 
couple separates. This attorney clearly points 
out that the only way to avoid possible misun- 
derstandings and costly disputes is to agree in 
advance on each party’s responsibilities and 
rights, 


Palimony Prevention Company 
Ninth Floor 

635 Madison Avenue 

New York, New York 10022 


Please rush me____“Palimony” Prevention Kit(s) at $9.95 each plus $1.50 postage and 
handling. | enclose a check or money order for $. 


CHARGE TO: American Express VISAQ) MasterCardO 


THE “PALIMONY” PREVENTION KIT 
ELIMINATES FUTURE PROBLEMS FOR YOU 


In the past, if you thought of making a written 
agreement, you had to engage an attorney, spend 
hour tailoring a contract to yourindividual needs, 
and pay a hefty fee for it. That’s why we had an 
attorney draw up the “Palimony” Prevention 
Kit. This is a comprehensive legal document, an 
agreement for single couples that covers virtually 
every necessary point that could be required. 
Practically everthing that could possibly be 
needed is fully covered in this all-inclusive 
document, 


Bcsorapaying the agreement itself is a four page 
detailed explanatory guide, written in common 
sense, everyday language so you will understand 
every sentence, every phrase, every clause, There 
are suggestions and instructions for possible 
variations and modifications to make the 
“Palimony” Prevention agreement fit your own 
particular circumstances and wishes, 


JUST $9,95 CAN SAVE YOU HUNDREDS 
OF DOLLARS IN-LEGAL FEES 


If you live together—or plan tothe “Palimony” 
Prevention Kit can be the smartest personal 
investment you'll ever make. With the Kit, you 
can save many hundreds of dollars in legal fees 
alone. And you'll be buying inexpensive protec- 
tion against possibly having to shell out many 
thousands of dollars later on, Best of all, you'll 
haye an agreement that can be custom-tailored 
to your own needs... , your own circumstances 
.., lo keep you and your single partner out of 
future legal difficulties, 

Send $9.95, plus $1,50 postage and handling, 
for the Palimony Prevention Kit, Fill outand 
mail the coupon today. 


A a ae ae: | 


Account No. Exp, Date 
O Mr. 
PRINT NAME OMs. Age 
ADDRESS 
CITY STATE ZIP 


©1980 Palimony Prevention Company 
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STIK VANYZ A 
= KACHKO Vuz!* 


TRANSLATION: 
THE GUARDS HAVE 
SPOTTED ME! 

1 MUST RUN, RUN 
TO FREEDOM! 


BUT THEN, A HANKY WE DRINK TO DETENTE. 
OF STEEL FLASHES ITS SPIRIT IS NOT DEAD, 
THROUGH THE 

NIGHT AIR.» (\ 


THEY ARE VERY’ 


EE" 
SS > FRIENDLY 
ra 


E 
AND PLAYFUL ! 


Za Si 


p— * oA S 
AS MASTERED THE ART OF “COITUS*Y.“ THANK YOU. 


GFoor2 ANP AT LEAST THIS GETS HIMTOTALK «= WE END UP 
WEIQAS 200 POUNDS, FULL- 


LALGI AMID A 
To ME, EVEN THO IT'S ONLY 7 SCALE PILLOW FIGHT 
SQUEALS, 
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BOB & MARGARET CWOSIE! 
HEMET To ||( woe?) 
(TS BEEN AGES. 


GAWWWD, BOB, I BOB, I MUUUST GIVE | 
fe YOU MY SPECIAL. 
MASSAGE BEFORE 

WE MAKE. LOVE/ ee 


OUMARGARET! FOR_, 
EIGHT LONG YEARS I'VE 
WANTED YOU! I 


oO [ if at 


OHHH, LETS TAKE || GEES, I BETTER || OH, NUTS! I'VE 
A SHOWER TO- GOT TO BUY CAT 
GETHER BEFORE FOOD BEFORE THE 


AGE. STORE CLOSES! 
ZW Nees 


W‘SEE, lE I DONT 
FEED THE KITTY 
BEFORE SIX, SHE 
GETS FEISTY. 


OH, AND IL JUST WELL, IM SURE GLAD) 
GET SOME TAPIOCA THAT CAME OUT 
zd A AxI-}| BEFORE L WENT 
IO one. y 
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(He is fairly | [He gets along | f weit, that 

Jwell iced | (with his folks | | qbout wraps 
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THANKS, NEGROES, For ALL THESE THINGS! 
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BAR#, BELLES oxo /ane brucker 
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——————$ ae 
Vou gotta promise prom _ 
T promise. What” 


/ Th Hs befer than 
Wl kal me YOU 
FUCKED THE 
BARTENDER/ 


EF PASH 
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A Saga of an American Family HIS P% 


Y te 


Hy SATURDAY MORNING FINDS AYR. APPLETON DUMR. APPLETON REACHES BACK 1 
IN AN UPSTAIRS BEDROOM, RUMMAGING HIS MIND AND, ONCE AGAIN, 
THROUGH A TRUNK WITH RELICS SLIPS INTO A WORLD OF FANTASY, 
AST. oN r- C 
GO 


WEH- HEH... THE 
OLD UNIFORM STILL 
FITS LIKE A GLOVE, 
‘TENTION ! 


5 ” ABARRASSED, MR.APPLETON TRIES 
ini aon rl ieee MEN .., TOO TO REGAIN HIS COMPOSURE, 
‘ ! WE... 


HEY, DAD! 
WHAT ARE 
YOu DOING? 


WHOA... Look AT THAT! “Y7 |/ NOW, THATS A GOOD LESSON, 
YOU SHOT THE HAT RIGHT “Galil I SOM. NEVER TREAT A 
OFF MEAN OU MR. WILSON! GUN AS THOUGH (IT WERE 


DAD! \ DIDNT 
SNOW IT WAS, 
LOADED! 


IN FACT, 1 REMEMBER ONCE EMEMBER! GUN SAFETY 1S 


OH... WERE THEY 
RE OFFICER. 


4 AMERICA ! 
Ee cel y 


i 


AN ARMED AMERICA 1S A STRONG 


SO, Ri 
aT FOR'T Dx THIS PRIVATE = CXS AND BE SURE YouR 
ar es ‘ 1 


LEA 
Re 7 TLL COME BAIL 
You OuT AFTER 
NS 1VE HAD DINNER. 
s ih 
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SABRE DOG 


continued from page 18 


Poor Sabre Dog just couldn’t imag- 
ine me, his mother, haunch to haunch 
with such a horrible beast. He nearly 
died thinking that such a monstrosity 
could be his own father. It broke my 
heart to hear him tell about it, but he 
had finally pulled himself together 
and escaped. 

The information that Sabre Dog 
brought back helped the CIA to 
thwart the Soviet dog threat. They 
developed a selective strain of combat 
flea that incapacitated the senses of 
the Eastern Bloc counterintelligence 
dogs. But Sabre Dog wasn’t cheered by 
his victory. Oh, he tried to look happy 
for the rest of us, but I could always 
tell by the lackluster way he wagged 
his tail that deep down he was very 
troubled. Finally, he put the question 
to me directly: Was the bat mastiff 
really his father? [ mean, what if he 
had sired a monster for a puppy? He'd 
never have forgiven me! I had to tell 
him the truth, 

After that, Sabre Dog felt betrayed. 
He wrote melancholy poems; he rarely 
barked but to whine; and he wouldn’t 
chew any of the choice bones a grate+ 
ful CIA provided forhim. He simply 
didn’t trust the ageney anymore, He 
was too considerate ever to speak to 
me again of the bat mastiff, but | know 
he came to hate the CIA for having 
forced him on me as they did. Still, his 
sense of loyalty wouldn’t permit him 
to run away and take his talents else- 
where. He was a deeply troubled dog. 

Then, on a foggy spring night, Sabre 
Dog couldn’t sleep, so he went fora 
flight. Visibility was very low, and at 
3:00 A.M., after flying for two hours 
over the eastern United States, 

Sabre Dog slammed into the west side 
of the Chrysler Building and fell dead 
onto Madison Avenue. He was shov- 
eled away without ceremony by the 
sanitation department. 

It’s hard for me to tell this story 
without getting choked up, but I’ve 
been living with it for too long already, 
and I think it’s time the world knew of 
Sabre Dog’s heroism. 

Once he was gone, I worried that I 
might be coupled with the bat mastiff 
once again, but not long after that, the 
whore bat escaped. 

He was last seen heading out over 
the Pacific and hasn’t been seen since. 
But there have been reports of a flying 
kitten in San Diego, a flying dolphin 
pup off the Hawaiian Islands, and a 
baby kangaroo that can jump miles at 
atime in Australia. oO 
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Mf you'd like to know More about this unusual old:store, drop us a line: 


AT THE LYNCHBURG HARDWARE & 
GENERAL STORE, you'll find everything 


from darning thread to duck decoys. 


And, just a short walk away, you'll find 

Jack Daniel’s Distillery, where we still make 
whiskey the same way we did 114 years ago: 
gentling every drop with a 
process called charcoal mel- 
lowing. If you live in a big 


I 


ie CHARCOAL 
city, you won't find a store =4. MELLOWED 
much like Lynchburg’s. =" b 
No matter where you live, ci 
you won't find a distillery BY DROP 


much like Jack Daniel’s. 


Tennessee Whiskey * 90 Proof « Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352 
Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government. 
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WOMEN'SAND DOGS’ PAGE 


A Harsh Note of Protest from Three Dogs 


Dear Sirs: 

When will you stop this rabid-antidog- propaganda 
program of comparing us to women, reminiscent of the 
dog-hunting hysteria that characterized the fifties in this 
country? How long will yow hold us at bay, muzzling those 
among us who have the courage to speak out against you? 
When will you realize that this is the nwentieth century 
and that the days of the dog who heels for a hunk of raw 
hide are over? When. will you open your eyes t0.scous 
marching shoulder to shoulder down the Boulevard of 
Progress, banners fluttering above us, up and down str 
and into parks and under the wheels of passing cars, as even 
your trash cans topple before us? 

Let this letter serve notice that we will no longer roll 
over and play dead for our puny hairless masters, we will 
not take scraps from the table and call it justice, no, we will 
not rest until the outraged and triumphant how! of the dog 
is heard throughout the land. OQOOOQoo00000000 
wuwwwwwwoo00000000 WW WW Woooorrrrrrrrrhhhhhhhhh 
ooo0000ggggeerrrrregrTgggermmrgggenrr. Death to 
all scheming and contemptible pooch entrepreneurs who 
build your dog tracks and pooch parlors and service your 
dog-leash displays! Savage the impudent pet accessories 
found in pandering, posturing department stores that cater 
to the decadent slime molds who demean all that is pure 
and good and righteous with regard to doghood. 

And, furthermore, let it be writ large in the manner of 
our forefathers that WOMEN ARE A SUBCANINE BREED OF 
MUTANT DESK PARAPHERNALIA WHO DARE NOT SHARE 
MEALS WITH Us. Women talk too much, complain about 
trivialities to no end, and spend too much money on 
clothes and food, with the exception of dog food, on which 
they spend too little. To compare us to women is to defame our 
fur and heap ridicule upon our noses! The noses of the species 
that was first in space, while women have yet to even bark 
at the moon. Yet these are the same women who prefer sex 
doggie style because it excites them to seek our raw animal 
power in ridiculous positions, and who carry their scent 
with them like hungry pack mules, wafting it wherever 
their deranged and whoring sensibility brings them, while 
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spots sanctified by 
our highly developed, Buddhistic process of choosing 
them, 

We could have been tute about, rhis. We could have said, 
“Gentlemen, we have a bone to piek with you...” But this 
is not a cute subject. The dog isat the evolutionary vanguard 
and represents all that is superior and enlightened in life and is 
therefore a most fearsome dnd.toorhsome threat to the tottering 
empire of unholy humankind! We despise all that you stand 
for, you with your inadequate number of legs and tiny 
forepaws and painted claws that mince and prance over 
typewriters. Dogs have no need of typewriters, for we live by 
our pioneer wits! 

Everywhere we see dogs’ values undermined, our tradi- 
tions ebbing away, our gravied snacks and puppies taken 
away from us, and we warn you that unless the public re- 
dresses our grievances, indignant and impudent whelps of 
all shapes and sizes will take their cause to the streets and 
be loosed upon the hypocritical ostriches who seck to de- 
throne our noble breed. We demand a watchdog committee 
be set up to oversee the transition of power from the de- 
formed hands of men to the powerful and streamlined 
paws of dogs. We demand an end to species-specific dis- 
crimination (i.c., shaggy-dog stories) and the continued 
cowardly and unwholesome comparison of women to the 
rarefied perfumed breed of canines by your craven worm- 
like editors, many of whom are probably not dogs, much 
less dog owners. 

You will be hearing from our lawyers, 


Grrrrrrrrr, 


Lassie, “The First Dog of Television” 
Benji, “The Most Lovable Dog in Dogdom” 
Laika, "The First Dog in Space” 


Copvriaht © 2007 National Lampoon Inc. 


WANT AND 
20 COHXE UP : THEN THIS 
WD SEE MY TE LOUSE PUTS 
ESCHEDS 7 f 


cc se SEoxe ae For 16" x 22" poster, send $2.00 to Promotion Dept.3-81 
ol times. National Lampoon, 635 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022 


Copvriaht © 2007 National Lampoon Inc. 


MARRIAGE CONTRACT 


©» by Tod Carre 


r 


Prenuptial Agreement | 
This agreement mae eis day of 19 


| 
between « and 3 : | 
| 


WITN 


WHEREAS a marriage is contemplated in the immediate future between , hereinafter designated THe HusBAND, and | 

, hereinafter designated THE wire, and they desire, in anticipation of such marriage, and for the purpose of ensuring a 
tranquil, forebearing, harmonious, and uniformly decorous relationship, to fix and determine various rights, procedures, and penalties governing the conduct and resolution of all | 
disputes, quarrels, altercations, arguments, disagreements, variances, dissensions, conflicts, and other differences of opinion, whether they be expressed verbally, physically, or by | 
innuendo, which may occur between them during the course of their marriage. 

NOW, THEREFORE, it is hereby agreed: 

1. All complaints pertaining to the apportionment, performance, or nonperformance of labor associated with the maintenance, improvement, or beautification of a household or 
other quarters concurrently inhabited by THE HUSBAND and THE wire shall be confined to specific charges, clearly and fully disclosed, and substantiated by evidence that a bona fide 
inequity exists in relation to household labor that has actually been performed by the complainant, as construed in terms of a mathematical computation taking into account factors 
of difficulty, time expenditure, and time value; the latter being measured by a hypothetical application of rHe HuUsBAND's or THE Wire's gross hourly income from gainful employ- 
ment to each hour of performed household labor as comtemplated within this agreement. All charges must be presented within a period not to exceed five minutes, and at a 
loudness no greater than one and one-half times the conversational volume that is usual and customary between the parties. Failure to elucidate a pertinent or documented 
allegation, as hereinabove described, automatically vitiates the claim and bars its reassertion at any subsequent time, while, furthermore, entitling the accused to direct a single 
castigatory or admonitory statement toward the complainant, containing, but not restricted to, language reproving his or her judgment, abruptness, or impatience in such manner 

calculated to discourage the recurrence of said defective complaint, while simultaneously indicating the form and nature of any and all gestures of apology that may be 
required or expected at the election of the accused. In the event such an apology is not provided in a timely or good-faith fashion, or such apology is qualified, appended, colored, or 
supplanted by references to an issue, or issues, of contention existing, or thought to exist, outside the scope of household labor—specifically: sex, income, personal habits, temper- 
ament, and physical appearance—the newly introduced issue shall immediately supervene and quash the previous topic of discussion, subjecting the accusor to a standard of 
presentment and proof identical to that set forth hereinabove regarding household labor, with the additional provision that (a) failure to state a supportable claim, (b) use of third- 
party examples for comparison to earning power, physical appearance, genitalia, and other conditions and attributes of an extremely personal nature, and (c) use of direct or 
implied coercion, duress, or threats related to denial of sexual congress, shall constitute an evanescence of all claims made against the accused, while granting to him or her an 
option to elevate his or her speaking volume to treble the previously permissable level, as well as signify implied consent on the part of the complainant to be struck at any point 
upon his or her person by the accused with his or her hand, being in an open position, umembellished by jewelry or any object of like hardness or coarse surface that may foreseeably 
rupture the complainant's flesh. Should such battery result-ina perceptible laceration to the complainant, or should such battery be administered more than one time, the complain- 
ant may, at his or her election, raise his or her voice to a level treble that to which he or she was previously constrained and, as well, equip him or herself with a solid object 
ing no more than twenty-five pounds and having a mass/no larger than one hundred cubic inches, for the sole purpose of defense against any subsequent, unstipulated 
batteries that may occur. The accused, in the event the complainant pursues the aforedescribed defense prematurely to the rightful accrual of his or her privilege to do so, may 
forego all restrictions on the loudness of his speech and undertake whatever physical steps are necessary to wrest from the accusor any such solid object he or she may have taken up 
as a Weapon against him or her. At no point within this or any other portion of the dispute may either party employ the use of deadly force, specifically firearms, cleavers, hatche 
fireplace tools, vases, and other missiles, engines, or devices of a lethal nature, unless either THE HUSBAND or THE Wwe suffers a minimum of three consecutive batteries cor 
commitant to noxious and opprobrious remarks centered upon attributes and conditions regarding earning power, physical appearance, genitalia, and other subjects of a deeply 
personal and intimate nature. Under circumstances wherein both parties have concurrently initiated the use of firearms, each party shall be permitted to discharge a quantity of 
shots equal to the number of cartridges that may be held in the weapon containing the smaller magazine, and at no time shall either party attempt to obtain or engage an unfair 
advantage by introducing an additional weapon to which the opposite party does not have access in kind, or enlist the assistance of a nonsignatory to this agreement, unless the 
party so attempting is, or believes him or herself to be, in extremis, without possibility of recovery. 

2. All complaints emanating from, or related to, adulterous, meretricious, or otherwise consummate acts of infidelity, genuine or supposed, shall, in accordance with conditions 
enunciated in paragraph one (1), be delivered in a clear and unobfuscatory manner, supported in each and every instance by documents, third-party eyewitness accounts, photo- 
graphic reproductions, mathematical calculations, electronic recordings, or other such direct and affirmative facts as may be reasonably interpreted to justify the allegations, Alien 
chemical fragrances upon the person of the accused, unexplained telephonic communi n between the accused and unidentified third parties, irregularity of behavior, tempera- 
ment, or routine, and other such circumstantial, presumptive, or hearsay evidence will not lie on its own merit, and shall furthermore, upon presentment of same, authorize the 
accused to command an immediate extirpation of all charges. At no time shall the accused be made to answer a charge without having previously been advised of (a) the full scope 
and extent of evidence offered in support of the charge, (b) the probability that an admission of guilt will precipitate an irreparable detriment to relations between THE HUSBAND 
and THE wire as they obtain to the spirit of this agreement, and (c) the probability that subsequent modification or reversal of an admission of guilt will be effectively contaminated 
by the psychologically prejudicial nature or said admi: ; any and all of the aforementioned warnings being strictly requisite and preconditional to the prosecution of said charge. 

3. A formal system for the appeal and arbitration of disputes between THE HUSBAND and THE wire is hereby established, wherein three independent third parties may be impan- 
eled for the purpose of rendering binding arbitration, one member of the panel to be selected by THe HUSBAND, one member by THE wire, and a third member to be appointed by a 
council comprised of three immediate blood relatives of THE HUSBAND, three immediate blood relatives of THe wire, and three residents of the proximate neighborhood. All deci- 
sions of the panel shall be controlling and irrevocable. 

4, Being mindful of the lingering and residual force of individual disputes, and additionally that an aggregate combination of such differences, accrued over a significant period of 
time, may act to foment new and wholly groundless conflicts, seemingly without relation to events or circumstances perceived at the time they arise, yet nevertheless legitimate 
and rational to the mind of the complainant, we therefore seek to recognize the natural emotions of bitterness and resentment, which may weigh upon the equanimous state of the 
relationship generally countenanced by this agreement. Accordingly, at the conclusion of the 500th dispute, quarrel, altercation, argument, disagreement, variance, dissension, 
conflict, or other expressed difference of opinion, portions of this agreement addressing documentation of complaints shall be enlarged to require that a separate, additional Affida- 
vit of Mood be provided by the complainant to the accused at his or her demand. Such affidavit shall contain a detailed, truthful, and, to the best of the affiant’s ability, accurate 
accounting of each and every factor that has contributed to his or her state of mind, and an itemized listing of each and every prior dispute bearing upon the accusation at hand. 
Upon examination of said affidavit, the accused may, at his or her option, execute an Order of Temporary Mood Estoppel, wherein the accused shall be enjoined from pursuing his or 
her allegation for a period of not more than seven days, or until said mood has dissolved, or diminished and abated to such level as may permit, in the opinion of the accused, the fair 
and reasonable resolution of disputed issues by mutual agreement, or under authority of arbitration, as delineated in paragraph three (3). 

5. All provisions of this agreement shall be suspended and inapplicable when either THE HUSBAND or tHE wire or both of them have been under the influence of spiritous liquors, 
narcotic drugs, or other similar substances for a period in excess of five consecutive days; when THE wire has been advised by a licensed physician that she is in need of a partial or 
complete hysterectomy, and for a period of not more than six months subsequent to the accomplishment of such procedure; or when THE HUSBAND or THE wire has fully and 
sufficiently proved a case of infidelity against the other, in which instance this agreement shall become null and void for the duration of the marriage. 

6.This agreement shall supersede all other warranties, representations, promises, covenants, and undertakings, parole or otherwise, made between the signatories, and is no 
declared by each of them to be the sole and entire prenuptial understanding between them. 


In GHitness Thereok, ue parties hereto have hereunto set their hands and seals this day of 


14... 


Witness Witness 
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AND WEDDING LICENSE 


and John Hughes X=? 


THIS FORM IS TO BE PROMINENTLY DISPLAYED AT THE PRINCIPAL RESIDENCE 


STATE OF ILLINOIS, COOK COUNTY 


state of dllinois 
Department of Public Health 


County of Cook 
Edmumd J. Kellu, Clerk 


Marriage may be celebrated between of 
in the county of. in the state of of the 
age of years and of. 
in the county of. in the state of. of the age of. years. 
Witness County Clerk 


Edmund J. Kelly 
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Violations 


WAWOICAPPROLEGIA) 


Teroreniaialss 


wn fe 
a 


GENETIC OgFECT HISTORY 


SEXUAL OFSFUNGTION (exp) 


WEARING DEVICE 


HANDICAPPED LEGS) 


ANOICAPPED ARMS) 


uno 


‘SPEECH IMPEDIMENT 


GENETIC OEFECT HISTORY 


‘SEXUAL DYSFUNCTION longo 


COURT, CLERK, MOTHER-IN-LAWS OF GIRL FRIENDS SHALL RECORD ALL MARITAL VIOLATIONS BELOW 


The Seal of the Great County of Cook, 
Convention Capital of America. 


Date of Violation: Infraction, Date of Infraction: Days in the Doghouse: | Nights on the Sofa: Date of Apology: 
Irritation, or Offense: 


R 
e 
Ss 
T 
R 
i} 
=~ it 
T 
1 
0 
N Height: 
s Weight: 
SIGNATURE: 


This is to certify that the person named and described on the reverse side has been licensed by this state to operate as a husband in a legally recognized marriage. This license 
may not be transferred to any persons other than those whose names and likenesses appear above. 


Restrictions, Female: 


A. No going to the bathroom with 
the door open 

B. Nocracking gum. 

C. No throwing out important 
material stored in cardboard 
boxes in the attic, basement, or 
garage 

D. Noopening mail. 

No chipping off fingernail polish 

during important discussions. 

F. Noasking husband to look up 
vagina for lumps, bumps, or 
redness. 

Gy No sandwiches for dinner. 

H. No housecleaning in underwear 

past age twenty-two. 

No more than fifteen pairs of 

shoes at one time. 

J. No leaving the car on empty 

K. Nostockings that only go up to 
the knee. 

L._ No Early American or glass-and- 


m 


oz 


chrome furniture. 
No hanging plants. 
No toilet seat covers. 


. No ERA, anti-ERA, Friends of 


Jesus Christ; Consumer Safety 
Group, or Tupperware parties in 
the home, 

No underwear or yard tools for 
birthday, Christmas, or Father's 
Day, 


. No discosizers. doorknob gyms, 


orexercycles 

No going ape during 
Menopause and running away 
from home. 


. No cocktails alone in the 


afternoon. 

No children named after 
impoverished or deceased 
grandparents, parents, aunts, or 
uncles. 


MARRIAGE REGISTRATION NUMBER: 10029-59945-6999-69.6-6-47 EXPIRES: 2/18/82 


a> 


Restrictions, Male: 


No football during dinner. 

No dirty socks wadded up under 
the bed. 

No sex on the floor, in a chair, or 
outside. 

No oral sex. 

No anal sex 

No anal anything. 

No taking pictures, movies, or 
videotapes of sex acts. 

No bad-mouthing in-laws to 
friends at work. 

No beard 


|. No golf shoes in the front hall. 


No going to the bathroom on the 
toilet seat 

No leaving the toilet seat up in 
the middle of the night. 

No masturbating, 

No putting empty milk cartons 
back in the refrigerator 
Nousing the last of the toilet 
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paper and not replacing the roll, 
No getting drunk and talking to 
yourself about what a failure you 
are and how you missed so 
many chances till atl hours of the 
night 

No wind or belches unless 
during periods of illness. 

No big smelly hunting dogs, 

No nfles, pistols, ammunition, 
crossbows, wrist rockets, bowie 
knives, or fireworks. 

No making an ass of yourself at 
parties and outings. 


|. No leaving big green spits in the 


sink 

No snoring or screaming dirty 
words during sleep, 

No sleeping in the nude after the 
children reach puberty, 


. No loaning money to friends 


THIS FORM MAY NOT BE DUPLICATED. VOID OF ALTERED. 


WOMEN’S AND’ DOGS’ PAGE 
The Care and Feeding of a Boyfriend 


SELECTING A BOYFRIEND: 

At first glance, most people confuse 
the boyfriend with the lover. Both re- 
spond to the word “honey; but you'll 
find that the boyfriend is more in- 
telligent than the Jover. The lover is 
usually larger than the boyfriend. 

It may seem difficult to select a 
boyfriend. If you cannot settle on one 
special one, have several. However, 
boyfriends, unlike dogs, do not provide 
good company for each other. It is 
highly recommended that the owner of 
two or more boyfriends keep them in 
separate environments. 


FEEDING: 

Spaghetti will satisfy most 
boyfriends. If you have a finicky 
boyfriend who insists on more intricate 
meals, scatter a couple of dollars in his 
environment. This will train the 
boyfriend to feed himself. 


GROOMING: 

The silky-headed boyfriend looks 
neater with long hair, while the kinky- 
headed types should be cropped around 
the ears. Blonds should not have beards, 
while brunettes can be allowed a mus- 
tache or beard. 


COMMON AILMENTS: 
Hairballs: A common affliction of the 


by Jane Brucker 


lover; but boyfriends have been known 
to get them, too. Usually he will re- 
move the hair from his tongue with his 
own fingers. 

Depression: Also known as the hate- 
life syndrome. Every boyfriend suffers 
from depression at one or more times 
in his life. Living is usually the cause. 
The symptoms 1) stops washing his 
clothes, 2) sa hit” a lot, 3) over- 
sleeps and then k omething when 
he awakes, 4) refu 


y assistance, 
claims everything you do is wrong. 


TEACHING THE BOYFRIEND TO 
SPEAK: 

You may findthat your, new 
boyfriend does not know how to talk to 
you. Hereare a few sample phrases 
every boyfriend can learn: 

“I missed’you.” 

“Llove you as you are!’ 

"What would you like me to do for 
you!” 


DISCIPLINE: 

When the boyfriend jumps up and 
kisses you all over the face, it is impor- 
tant to remember that he is simply 
showing affection. Do not hit the 
boyfriend for this. In a couple of 
months he will stop this overzealous af- 
fection automatically. If the boyfriend is 


permitted to sleep with you, he may 
bring dried food with him and leave 
crumbs. Wear cold cream on your face, 
and hair curlers to bed. This will dis- 
courage him. 

If the boyfriend does not come when 
called, it may be necessary to threaten 
him by giving attention to another 
boyfriend. Soon the boyfriend will 
come when called, and even retrieve 
flowers and valuables for you. 

Some boyfriends feel that it is mating 
season all year ‘round and may stay out 
of the house until all hours of the 
morning, returning with scratches and a 
disheveled appearance. You may want 
to gas the little bitch who detained him; 
however, it is best to lock the boyfriend 
out and never allow him to return. 


SHOWING THE BOYFRIEND: 

Showing a beautiful, well-groomed, 
articulate, healthy boyfriend is a joy to 
any owner. Boyfriends are judged by the 
following standards: 

Face: The boyfriend should have a 
pleasant, honest expression on his face. 

Shoulders and neck: He must be 
broad, with taut, smooth muscles. 

Thighs and buttocks: Must be firm to 
the touch, but malleable. 

Height: Must be over six foot one, 
but not over six ten. 


Who can resist a young boy begging? 


Pull back the head and examine the neck for 
foreign hickies twice a month. 
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TRY ’EM OR BUY ’EM LIMITED OFFE. 


Try your favorite size JOB cigarette Please send the following lem am over 21 years of age. 

papers at home! Choose a specially JOB Double-width JOB Single-width & 

priced JB 24-pack or 4-packsampler* _ s#garette par jack = $9.60'S Classic white 24-pe 

sent post-paid directly to you SCAG eek: RRC Fl 
Complete and mail coupon with JOB 1 25™ Precis 

payment. Quickest delivery with cigarette papers 24-pack —_ $9.60 $ 

money-order, cashier's or certified 

check(un-certified checks must clear SEND TO PAPERS 

bank prior to shipping; no stamps or 4 a Adams Apple Dist. Co. 

coins, please; sorry no C.O.D's) BIOD Mt Ravenswood 

Offers limited; void where prohibited. Shieegeu mieten’ 

Limit one sampler or box per family, : - = 

please. Act today! MASINI 


“Sampler includes one pack new JB 1.25™ 
two packs JOB 15™, and one pack JOB double- 
width cigarette papers. 


3 Brought to you Irom France b 


sales tax Allow three 
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HEAVY COMIX! 


From the depths of the ‘underground’ comes the most amazing adult cartooning available. Thrill to 
fabulous tales of future worlds, topical humor and scathing satire by America’s foremost adult cartoon- 
ists, printed in the original underground comix, exuberant and uninhibited. You must be 18 or over to 
order these collections of outstanding comic art. 


Comix Assortment Package. A little of everything to serve Crumb Comix Package. 7 comix from the master of the 
as an introduction to this unique art form. 6 comix. $6.75 underground with familiar characters in the panels that 
made them famous. $6.75 


Dope Comix Package. 7 of the best collections about dope 


and dopers. Light up ani $8.25 
Comix of the 80's Package. Recent quality releases that Lae 3 os agree rg Bi am eS ae 
prove these artists are still going strong and pulling ahead. 
6 titles. $8.00 Yes! Send me some of the most amazing adult cartooning 


available. 
1 certify that | am 18 years of age or older. 


_____ New Sex Package @ $8.45 (KG37) 
___ Dope Comix Package @ $8.25 (KG44) 
___. Crumb Comix Package @ $6.75 (KG47) 
—_—— Comix of the 80's @ $8.00 (KG51) 

_____ Comix Assortment Package @ $6.75 (KG40) 


Please add $1.00 for postage and handling. All checks must be 
payable within the continental U.S. (New York State residents, 
please add 8% sales tax). 

NAME 
ADDRESS 


ee Sa Se STATE 
Send to: Heavy Metal Comix 
Dept. 381 
635 Madison Avenue 
New York, NY 10022 
5 ES SS FH SS OY HG YN SSS YS tn Em em ese el 
If you do not wish to cut the coupon in this ad, but do wish to order. please print or type all 
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ZIP 


New Sex Package. 4 unbelievably unrestrained comix plus 
a special 160 page book to set fire to your libido. $8.45 


Life Stories 


CCon, lordy, lookit him. Kinda 
puts me in mind of my husband on ou7 
first date, God rest his soul. | don't know 
what I'd do if it weren't for my Romeo. 
here. He's a genuine pedigreed police dog. 
Now, I know he don’t look like it, but 
what it is, see, is hes a very rare kinda 
police dog. I know it for a fact, because I 
bought him when he was justa puppy 
from my next-door neighbor. Mr. 
Tagliarini gave me the papers and all. 
Only it’s not the American Kennel Club, 
it's the Italian Kennel Club. My brother 
Arthur said it looked to him like that Mr. 
Tagliarini was fooling me. He said my 
Romeo didn't look like any kind of police 
dog. He said the dog looks just like Joseph 
P Bonanno. I says, Arthur, if you can't 
say anything nice, don't say anything at 
all. Anyway, hes not a show dog, he's a 
guard dog. He almost ripped my sister’s 
throat out last week. But that was be- 
cause she startled him. I says, honey, you 
should call before you come over; that 
way I can lock little Romeo in the closet 
first. Oh, he hears that knock and theres 
no stopping him. They won't even deliver 
the paper anymore. But as long as | have 


my Romeo, | don’t worry. 99 
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Cy little dog was acting real 
peculiar: You know what she was doing? 
Cleaning herself all the time. Never stop, 
Every hour of the day it was lick lick lick. 
Which is odd, because Ikeep her in the. 
apartment. We'only go out once a week 
for a walk, and I'll have you know I keep 
avery clean place. So she hardly even had 
achance to get dirty. | tried everything. | 
even tried wrapping her in Saran Wrap to 
make her stop, but she just licked it off. I 
tried dressing her up in a little outfit 1 
sewed and everything, but she chewed it 
right off. Finally | took her to the vet. You 
know what he told me? Said she was ner- 
vous, that’s all there was to it. I said 
exactly what do you mean by that? He 
says, well, it’s so easy to tell, the way she 
yaps and jumps around. I told him that 
was just her way of expressing herself. He 
told me that it wasn't just nervous, she 
was pyschotic, and the most merciful 
thing we could do would be to put my 
Precious to sleep. I said, doctor, if you can 
call yourself that, | don't even know how 
you could suggest such a thing. | said, you 
better watch out or you'll find yourself 
sued for malpractice. He asked me if | had 
any children. | said, why, no, my little 
Precious was all | had in this world. 

He said it was just as well. | still cannot 
comprehend what he meant to insinuate 


by that. > » 


by Mimi Pond 


CCrookit that. | swear that man 
loves his dog more than he loves me. It’s 
disgusting. He forgot my birthday but not 
the dog's. He bought it a Salisbury steak. 
Hell, T woulda settled fora pork chop. He 
never takes me out anymore, but the dog 
goes everywhere he does. You know my 
neighbor, Mrs. Marchand, she told me 
that her Williewas out with a girl at the 
drive-in one night and he looks over at the 
next car. Lo and behold, theres my Rufus 
watching Friday the Thirteenth and 
Texas Chain-Saw Massacre with the 
dog. It about broke my heart. | wanted to 
see Friday the Thirteenth worse than 
anything, and Rufus knew it too. 1 told 
him I knew where he'd been, and he 
whines, “Oh, honey, | was gonna take 
you, but...” “But what?” | says. He says, 
“You talk through the whole damn movie. 
The dog don’t talk. The dog don't think 
he's Rona Barrett.” I says, "I do not think 
I'm Rona Barrett. | don't talk more n 
anyone else. You just don't like to have 
anyone talk back to you. You might as 
well marry the damn dog.” That's when | 
left to go stay with my sister for a few 
days. | had to come back, though. The 
dog can't cook worth shit. » 9 
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NATIONAL MAGAZINE FOR SINGLE MEN 


Help ts on the way. . . 


... for the single, successful, independent and upwardly mobile man 
on his way to achieving personal and professional fulfillment. 


HELP for the bachelor by keeping him HELP for the socially active man in determin- 
informed of the latest in products for the ing the best entertainment and recreational 
home values available 

HELP for the single man in managing his HELP for the working man considering 
financial affairs career changes and advancements 

HELP for the traveler looking for the unusual HELP for the single man in maintaining his 
adventure health and in creating a personal style with 
HELP for the sensual man in finding and clothes and grooming aids 


maintaining relationships 


Tightly written, well thought-out articles to help the single man. In-depth interviews/profiles with 
America's leading men in sports, entertainment and politics; thorough research studies on vital 
personal concerns such as prolonged virility, psychological independence and hair replacement; 
behind-the-scenes reports on travel, fashion, money, health, home, politics and current trends. 


WITH FASCINATING AND HELPFUL STORIES SUCH AS: 


© Do Virility Drugs Work? © How To Ask For A Raise 
® Cooking For One © Coming To Terms With Loneliness 
@ Are You A Closet Chauvinist? © The Successful Gigolo 


© What To Do When The Bars Close © Overlooked Investments: Antique Cars 

@ The 15-Minute-A-Day Shape-Up © How To Pack For A Business/Pleasure Trip 

@ The Club Med Experience @ Rating The Scotches 
. » AND MANY MORE 


NEW MAN MAGAZINE 
250 West 57th St., New York, NY 10019 


We know that you have the attitude for success and are on the threshold of its 
rewards. All you need is a little help. And here it is—the chance for you to achieve 
your ultimate fulfillment. We are offering you a never-to-be-repeated Charter 
Subscription Offer so that you won't miss a single exciting issue of the magazine 


conceived and developed just for you. 

Help can be on its way to you for only $14.99. That's the low price for a full 
year’s subscription to the most helpful magazine around—New Man Magazine. 
And you'll be saving $5.01 off the newsstand price. 

Get help today! Check the “Yes” box on the coupon and accept our introduc- 
tory offer for a charter subscription. 

You may never need help again. 


qin Feac 3 Fe ee ee no th hy 


The 15-Minute-A 1 , 
Day Shape. Up f] YES 1am in tune with New Man Magazine. Please enter my charter subscriptionfor | 
HARD CORPS: | one year at just $14.99, That's a savings of $5.01 off the newsstand price. (You may { 
Ee 1 _use the toll-free number listed below with either your Visa or MasterCard number). | 
{| © Payment enclosed; or bill my 0 Visa or (1 MasterCard account; or 1 bill me. ! 
H a 
4 Name ! 
1 Address H 
‘ 4 
| City/State/Zip ' 
H Account Number H 
1 
: Signature Exp ste H 
1 Special offer limited to U.S. only. Regular subscription price is $20/ year, Canadian subscriptions—$26/year, all other f 
1 countries—$32. Mail to: New Man Magazine, 250 W. 57th St., Suite 219, NY, NY 10019. t 
i Call Toll Free 800-227-1617 ext. 192 ! 
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WIFE 
HUNTING“ 


FOR THE CONFIRMED 
SPORTSMAN WHO IS 
TIRED AND WANTS 
TO SETTLE DOWN 


by PJ. O'Rourke : 
Illustrated by Shary Flenniken x \ 
, } 


S 
<=] _\ 
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WHERE TO HUNT 


Coming-out parties. Eastern colleges. Head and Bar Harbor. 


= 


Coastal areas between Hilton 


12 ga, double-barrel Pigeon Grade 
Winchester Model No. 21. Clean hands and nails, 


WRONG RIGHT 


WHAT WEAPON TO USE ALL-IMPORTANT 


Be sure to select a weapon appropriate to the game and terrain. CAMOUFLAGE 
Dress to blend with the en- 


vironment. Navy blue suit, 

white oxford-cloth button- 

down shirt, and a tie with 

small figures or a quiet 

paisley pattern is invisible 
in most situations. 
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BLINDS 
Ducks and geese are hunted from blinds, 
wives are hunted from hard-of-hearings. 


WIFE CALLS 
Experienced hunters use the telephone for 
most wife calls, 


Ya 


ONE-NIGHT STAND. 


GIRL FRIEND. 
al 


WIFE. OTHER ¢ 


UY'S DATE. 


A WIFE MAY BE DISTINGUISHED FROM OTHER SPORT WOMEN BY SEVERAL PROMINENT FEATURES 


Richer Dad Less Jewelry 


Smaller Men Friends 


Car keys. 


One earring 


( 


WHERE DO THEY FEED? 
Wives generally feed in the middle of the af- 
ternoon at a time conventionally called “one- 
ish.” Feeding takes place in extremely cramped 
conditions at French restaurani ith names 
that translate to mean, literally, “The Wrong 

Shoe,” “The Flattened Cow," et cetera. 


WIFE SIGNS: DROPPINGS 
Droppings are good indicators of the habitats 
and migratory patterns of wife-life. 
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THE HUNT 


; but beating is no longer 
Wives may be flushed... or driven... vi e 


much wed. 


PRESERVING WILDLIFE 
sou is the usual limit in Chris- Mt ts the duty of every wife hunter to see that 
. After you have bagyed your wildlife is pre for the future, both for 
limit, the author suggests going after an upland himself and far others. 
mistress. 


CLEANING THE WIFE A SUCCESSFUL DAY: 
itable for eating, but an ex- A trophy-quality wife should be mounted—at 


least once a month, 
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Capture the spirit of Eagle Rare. 


The bald eagle is in danger of extinction. For a free booklet on how to help save 
this living symbol of our country, write Eagle Rare, Box 123, New York, N.Y, 10151. 


Thel01 proof Bourbon aged 10 years. 


No bird in America can soar as high as the eagle. 
No Kentucky Bourbon tastes so fine as Eagle Rare. 
Whiskey that has been smoothed and mellowed by 
ten years of careful aging. Eagle Rare. 

We challenge anyone to match our spirit. 


One taste and you'll know why it’s expensive. | 


+. hk - Cos 
IAGLE RARI 


4, 
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© Joseph A. Souza, forty-nine, 
of Tiverton, Rhode Island, 
died after a ten-foot-deep 
trench he was working in col- 
lapsed on him. But author- 
ities aren't certain if he 
succumbed to suffocation 
before a backhoe operator 
tried to rescue him, or if his 
decapitation by the backhoe 
was the cause of death. UPI 
(contributed by L. Artiaco) 


© A twenty-one-year-old man 
suffered first- and second-de- 
gree burns of his genital area 
after the toilet he was sitting 
on in a Cleveland gas station 
exploded. Not long before, an 
employee of the station had 
poured leftover paint into'the 
toilet, and it coated the 
sides of the bowl; in an effort 
to clean off the paint, another 
employee had poured lacquer 
thinner into the bowl. That's 
when the unidentified cus- 
tomer asked to use the bath- 
room. After sitting down, he 
lit a cigarette and threw the 
match into the toilet, set- 
ting off the explosion.Cleve- 
land Press (contributed by 
Bruce Ballash) 


e For nearly ten years, the 
“Sour Toe" cocktail was a tra- 
dition at the bar in the Eldo- 
rado Hotel in Dawson City, 
Yukon Territory. A glass of 
pink champagne containing 
a pickled human toe as a con- 
diment, the drink had been 
sampled by 725 tourists until 
an unidentified construction 
worker from Ladner, British 
Columbia, fell off his stool 
downing the famous cocktail 
and accidentally swallowed 
the toe. He disappeared with 
the toe when his friends 
dragged him from the bar. 
Gazette Telegraph (contrib- 
uted by J. Myers) 


© On the home from an 
automobile trip to Florence. 
Italy. with her daughter and 
son-in-law, a Hungarian 
woman died suddenly, The 
couple placed her body in the 
backseat of the car and con- 
tinued toward home. Still in 
Italy, they stopped briefly at 
a restaurant for coffee, and 
ile they were ir 
one stole the woman's body 
from the car. Despite pleas in 
a number of local Italian 
newspapers., the ,body was 
not recovered. UPI (eontrib- 
uted by Kevin’ My Leutgens) 


© George Hasegawa, a Japan- 
ese hairstylist, has in- 
troduced what he calls the 
“fire cut: Hasegawa cuts hair 
with a wide-toothed stain- 
less-steel comb and a blow- 
torch with a 750-degree blue 
flame. He claims to be the 
only fire cutter in the world 
and charges ninety-five dol- 
lars for a hairdo. AFP (con- 
tributed by Mark Edlund) 


© According to a state re- 
port, at least two-thirds of 
the psychiatrists working in 
one unidentified Pennsyl- 
yvania mental hospital are “se- 
riousl mentally ill” 
themselves, Citing lower sal- 
aries than those offered psy- 
chiatrists in neighboring 
states, the head of Pennsyl- 
vania’s Office of Mental 
Health said, “In some cases, 
its either hire a psychiatrist 
with emotional problems or 
have no psychiatriswat all” 
AP (contributed by Bill 
Moseley) 


© John Stetz. Jr.. thirty-four. a 
fireman in Florida's Dade 
County. was charged with 
third-degree murder after his 
twenty-three-year-old fiancée, 
Elizabeth Eckhardt, died of a 
drug overdose. According to 
the county medical examiner. 
cocaine had been applied di- 
rectly to the woman’s genitals 
as an aphrodisiac. LPI (con- 
tributed by R. W Gunther) 


PHOTO FOR THOUGHT 


Whatever you might find yourself doing al this intersection in 


Connecticut, just cut it out. 


(photo by William McMahon) 
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© Former British Army ser- 
geant Bob Acraman took 
over an old army camp on 
England’ Salisbury Plain, in- 
stalled barbed wire around 
the compound, and offered 
the public three-day vaca- 
tions in an imitation Nazi 
prison camp. For the price of 
seventy-two dollars, Acra- 
man’s package included 
guards in German uniforms 
and a menu consisting of thin 
soup and stale bread. He 
promised that vacationers 
would “have a horrible time 
and love every minute of it, 
or I'l want to know the rea- 
son why: UPI (contributed by 
Lyn Mitchell) 


e An unidentified man drove 
into an Abilene, Texas, shop- 
ping mall, lowered the Amer- 
ican flag there to half-mast, 
and set fire to a pile of 
shingles. He then took off his 
shorts, threw them onto the 
fire, and, finding a burlap 
sack, pulled it over his head 
and lay down in a bed of 
shrubs, talking to himself in 
Spanish, Latin, and Russian. 
According to the security 
chief at the mall, the man 
was taken to Hendrick Medi- 
cal Center, where he "jumped 
off a treatment table, but 
caused no further distur- 
bance.” AP (contributed by 
Raymond Beecher) 


© In upstate New York, a 
driver who had forced an- 
other car off the road refused 
to stop for police, who fol- 
lowed him a total of eighty- 
five miles through three 
counties. Insulting com- 
ments were exchanged and at 
least one pursuing patrol car 
ran out of gas during what 
police called a “low-speed 
chase! The Trooper 
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Suburban Perversions 


The following items were 
taken directly from the police 
blotter of the Barrington 
Courier-Review, a weekly 
newspaper serving a number 
of respectable communities in 
suburban Illinois, 


The hot weather has begun to 
take its toll on Barrington resi- 
dents. On July 16 police reported 
a man was seen in the 600 block 
of South Grove Avenue wearing 
only tennis shoes and a white 
baseball cap, According to police, 
the man stepped out from behind 
a tree and told the complainant, 
“Everything is cool.” 

* . ’ 

A Palatine woman told police 
in August 1976 she was lying on 
her couch watching television 
when she looked up and saw a 
half-naked man-with arms folded 
in praying fashion standing in 


front of her patio doors, He was 
wearing nothing but shoes from 
the waist down, 


A Chicago woman in April 
1978 was arrested after she re- 
peatedly annoyed a Palatine man 
whom she said she wanted to 
marry, The man had to give up 
his apartment and go into hiding 
to avoid her, 


A Palatine woman s 


id an ob- 
scene caller in January 1977 gave 
his name, height, description, 


and make of automobile when he 
telephoned. 
* ‘ ‘i 

A woman awakened in Sep- 
tember 1976 to find a strange 
man in bed with her and her hus 
band. The woman's husband nor- 
mally slept on the left side of the 
king-sized bed, but that morning 
the woman said. she felt a body on 
the right side. She touched the 
body several times and got no re- 


sponse. When the woman 
screamed, the intruder fled. 
. # . 

At least nine Palatine High 
School youths were arrested in 
May 1979 after Fremd High 
School's principal signed a com- 
plaint. The young men were ac- 
cused of streaking through 
Fremd's cafeteria clad only in 
athletic supporters. 


* * * 


A Palatine couple in Septem: 
ber 1979 awoke to find a man 
straddling them in their bed, The 
intruder yelled, "Gotcha," and 
then fled the premises. 

* e% * 

A Barrington resident com- 
plained to police December 29 
that obscene drawings were 
being received at her home. De- 
liveries had been made since 
mid 1978, she said, Pirst the 
drawings were dropped. off 
monthly, then weekly, and now 


daily, No complaint has been 
filed, 
~ 4 8 
A man was arrested and 
charged with battery in October 
1978 after he reportedly struck a 
woman in the cheek. The woman 
said the offender tried to talk to 
her and said he loved her, When 
she refused to speak to him, he 
struck her. 
* om 4 
A resident on Northwest High: 
way reported June 27 that a 
neighborhood juvenile may be 
urinating into area cars’ gasoline 
This is the second time 
this year the resident has re- 
ported this complaint. 
* “4 
Palatine police in May 1978 
were looking for a man who 
grabbed and kissed a middle- 
aged woman in the parking lot of 
Countryside Apartments. The 
woman said he did not harm her 
or say anything. 
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War Feet 


During the closing months of 1942, two advertisers clashed in the pages of Life magazine over just haw America should treat 
ils feet in order lo win World War II. 


(submitted by James R. Leas) 
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We'll welk barefoot in America if necessa 
TO SAVE RUBBER:+*TO WIN THIS WAR 


inely neserary. Abeays drive under 40 miles 


Mis war, and you and yr enr 


@ 
UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 
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GO AHEAD, 
PUTITIN 


COME ON, 
IT WON'T HURT 
YOU. 


REALLY, 
YOU WILL. 


1 KNOW IT 
LOOKS DISGUSTING, 
BUT YOU'LL GET 
INTOIT. 


I STILL 
HATE OYSTERS! 


JESUS! 
GIRLS FROM THE 
MIDWEST! 


COME ON, 
BE ASPORT. 
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UNCLASSIFIED 


9; ) RONALD REAGAN POSTER. A GEM! 
KEEP EM GUESSIN Giant B&W Publicity Poster approx. 
with your 40" high. Ron is in “SHOWDOWN” 
ee 
Ak \ 

UKE! 


stance, six-gun out and cocked, as he 
appeared in '53 movie “Law and 
Order.” Send $5.50 + .50 postage 
by check or money order to: C. H. 
BEECH & ASSOCIATES, 172-N Bella 
Vista Ave. — Belvedere, CA 94920. 


oTHE WHPLES: > 


T-SHIRT 


Black, Red,Navy,Tan,Light 

Blue, Yellow,W hite-s/m/1/x1 

Send $5.95+50¢ postage to: 
ROCKY MOUNTAIN T-SHIRTS 
6498, College, Ft Collins,Co.80524 


200 enlightening pictures show how 


you can enjoya new exciting world of 
sexualexperience, ess 


UNDERSTAND! 
Are 


you and your marriage partner missing out on the joyous sexual fulfillment you hoped 
for? In this bold book, 200 enlightening, explicit, close-up pictures and frank instructions offer 
rewarding techniques for new sexual ecstasy. Learn how the utmost [iodughy of bodily union can. 
be reached. Learn to make your mate a more eager sexual partner. Gives you courage to 
(ransform routine sexual acts into thrilling adventures with exciting new variety and discover you 
are actually highly sexed. 


416 Pagos—53 Big Illustrated Chapters—Each a “Book” in Itself! ¢ Sex techniques 
which bring complete fulfillment ¢ What causes climax in woman, why some fail to attain 
\t—how man can help bring it about ¢ How to avoid bridal night mistakes and blunders 
made by men In sex act that deprive women of satisfaction ¢ How to nsify sexual 
sensation e How male and female organs function in Intercourse & Sexual foreplay—to 
holp attain mutual climax ¢ Showing areas of woman's organs producing highest sensa- 
tions © Special sexual positions for a more satisfactory orgasm @ Correcting male's 
pre ature climax to prolong sex act ¢ Plus many more frank illustrated instructions! 

end ata 60¢ for shipping. Mailed in plain wrapper marked “personal.” MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE if not satisfied in 10 days, State if you are over 21 to receive orcer. 


ROYTON PUBL. CO. Dept. 826, 


SMOKERS: Roll your own “Natu- 
rally". Illustrated text with easy to 
follow steps and photographs. 


Send $2.00 to “Naturally” 
NL-21, P. O. Box 73, 
Georgia 31533. 


ept. 
ouglas, 


MLUSTRATED 


ANCAOREDIN OF 


Box 2012, New Rochollo, N.Y. 10802 


1 | USED TO Life is li 
A i] 4. Life is like 
BE DISGUSTED NOT NICE T-SHIRTS! P a shit sandwich, 
a 2, PARDON Me DUE 3, We'll get The more bread 
JUST AMUSED youve ORB\IOUSL along fine you have the 
MISTAKEN) NE FOR: : 
5. don't know Oe ae as soon as = shit you 
1 don’ sate. GIVES A SHITE you realize have to eat 
And it doesn't I'm God 
make any difference Ptscuidtiuew a. HAVE AN 
who think you 
b Sounds Like know everything 8. 
pings ong akc are very annoying 
HULL SUIT to those of uy QUESTION 


who do 


To Me AUTHORITY ORDINARY DAY 


10, "80?" 11. "When choosing between two evils | always like to try the one I've never tried before.” 12. “It's not that you and | are 
so clever, but that the others are such fools.” 13, "Just because you're PARANOID doesn't mean everyone isn't out to gat you.” 14. 
“Don't ask me any questions. | just might tell you the truth," 15. "IGNORE ALIEN ORDERS” 16. “If you can't dazzle ‘em with 
brilliance, baffle 'em with bullshit.” 17, "I'm not cynical, Just experienced.” 18, "I know you think you understood 
what you heard was not what I meant." 19. "ASK ME IF | CARE" 20. "If you have to ask you'll never know.” 2 E 
NEVER STOPS" 22, “There are no rules.” 23. "If | tell you you have a beautiful body will you hold it against me?" 24, “MURPHY'S 
LAW: Whatever an go wrong, will, And at the worst possible moment.” Silk screened blue on tan or white on black, First quality 
100% cotton Hanes t-shirts. S,M,L,XL. MONEYBACK GUARANTEE 


LH Se 


IMAGE DESIGNS, Dept. NL3 (Use another sheet of 


| 2054 East 115th Street YES! Rush me these t-shirts: 1 
paper to list more shirts) 
I Cleveland, Ohio 44106 QUANTITY QUANTITY 1 
l No. SIZE. BLACK TAN No. SIZE BLACK TAN r] 
i] I 
I i] 
4 ; 
{ ~ 95 ea. = $ 
| didovanvorriane am ordering, t-shirts @ $6.9! ea = $2.00 i] 
just $6 each postpaid! postage & handling = 1 
i] OH Res. add 5% % sales tax = $ 
I TOTAL ENCLOSED = $ l 
i NAME. i 
ADDRESS. t 
| cry STATE 
L U.S. FUNDS ONLY DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED NO COD's a | 
— ee ee 
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ACCESSORIES 
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RECORDS 
‘ALL ROCK, JAZZ & CLASSICAL 
eee May cera HANI ORE 
g 


EROPR MELECUSIEAL 
aie 
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ithe 46 wre. sane mony order. er 


798s 


499 


($5.00 actors tor 
9 AK merchandise 


ORDER TOLL FREE (800) 221-8180 


customer Service Hot Ling (212) 233-0857 


MUSIC 
RuINWORLD 


23 PARK ROW, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10038 DET. NL 
SEND FOR OUR 200 PAGE FREE CATALOG 
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\ 
SCREW ’EM! 
a 

Want to get even with someone? Than da it! And don't 
risk violence or extremes that might backlire. Take our 
advice and strike from the shadows 

Gel Even will show you how George Hayduke, master 
of vennaanehs has organized his subject well: 84 chap- 
ters tell you how to get revenge on horse's ass individ 
vals and institutions of all kinds. Landlords, ripotfs, 
two-timers, utilities, bosses, ex-friends .. don't let 
them get away with it! Publicly humihate your enemy, 
ruin his marriage, run him out of town. All while expos: 
ing yoursell to no risk. Gat Evan is the definitive refor- 
ence volume for everything from simple pranks, de- 
signed to confuse and annoy, to major mayhem that 
will reduce your enemy to a quivering fear-treak, Get 
the satisfaction of evening the score. This book is the 
teal thing, Hardbound. For entertainment purposes 
only, $9.95. 

Available only by mail! 

To Order: Send check or money order for $9.95 plus $2.00 
postage and handling to Paladin Press, P.0 Box 1307- 
4J17, Boulder CO 80306 Credit Card: Visa or Mastercard 
Customers please include card number and exp date 
Cardholders may order by phone (303) 443-7250 


AL ASIN Dealer inquiries 
pre invited, 


REPRODUCE | 
YOUR FAVORITE § 


BODY 
PARTS! 


Immortalize any part of his body or yours with 
this greal, easy 10 use molding material. Cool 
suc eetnd molding material is fun to use, and 
gives you a flexible, non-toxic mold to make life- 
like reproductions with the pink casting material 
we supply, or even with chocolate, jello or candle 
wax! Medically approved, each kil contains 
enough maternal for 3-4 molds and castings. 
Is grea! tun and is safe order today! 

To order, send S9.95 plus $1.50 postage and 
handling along with check, money order or VISA’ 
MasterCharge authorization to 


LASTING IMPRESSIONS” 


1342 E. Chapman Ave., Orange, CA 92666 
Toll Free (800) 854-0561, ext. 864 
(n Calif. (800) 432-7257, ext. 864 
CVIsA* 
C MasterCard ” = 
Expiration Date. _ 
Signature 
Name____ —= 
Address. = 
City. — Sole — ——_ 7p. = 
NL Calif. residents add 6% sales tax. 
CH ll 


TONAL LAMPOON 


UNCLASSIFIED 


HARDWARE & GENERAL STORE 


=—_—_——_- ~~ | 
60 Main St., Lynchburg, TN 37352 


JACK DANIELS 
FIELD TESTER CAP 


This is a comfortable sportsman's billed 
cl Black mesh (air cooled) and adjust: 
able to any size head, with an official 
“Jack Daniel's Field Tester” patch on 
the front. Guaranteed to shade your eyes 
and start a lot of conversations, 
My $5.25 price includes postage 
and handling. 

Send check, money order, or use Ameri- 
can Express, Visa or Master Charge, 
including all numbers and signature, 


(Tennessee residents add 6% sales tax.) For a color 


catalog full of old Tennessee items and Jack Daniel's 
A memorabilia, send $1.00 to above address. 


"For the 
rson 
Witte has 
everything... 


ad —Z_ 


A membership in the 

O’Shit Sporting Society 
The most exclusive society 
in the world, 

The O’Shit Sporting Society is an 
enduring and cooperative social group 
whose members have developed organized 
patterns of relationship through interaction 
with one another. 
O’Shit is usually considered a game played 
on grass (sometimes called a golf course), 
a tennis court, with a frisbee, with cards,... 
O’Shit can be a type of work performed 
under strenuous conditions... 
O’Shit can also refer toa sudden and 
stressful happening, such as an accident... 


For your membership 
card, a society cap 
and golf ball, send 
$12.00 to: 

AnD Sporting Goods, Dept. NL 
10700 Normandale Blvd. 
Minneapolis, MN 55437 


Name 


Address 


City 


StatelZip 
MN residents add 4% sales tax. 
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ADS 
A 
Poster 
Blast 

a Wittes 

AGas! 


TAGTUAL SIZE OF POSTER) 
16X20 w 


MAKE CHECK OR MONEY | 
‘ORDER PAYABLE TO. 
POSTER GAS ORAPHICS 
‘Svup Pm AND HAND basel abo tarts 
POSTER GAS! 
eo. 

cI 


41839 
NAME, HICAGO, I), 60641 
Appness—________ tow a weeks for de 
onl. Onder Now Occ Uv 


1 yea ronyen ona onan 


SHOW THAT YOU TRULY 
GIVE A SHIT 
THE SHIT BRICK 


100% Pure Shit in an Unbreakable Cube. 
$8.95 + $1.00 Handling 


INSUFFERABLE ENT. 
484 Lake Park Avenue, Box #52 


Oakland, Ca, 94610 


me 


POT annie 


Sexual Aids: 


How to order without embarrassment 
How to use without disappointment 


Xandria offers two guarantees. 

First, we guarantee your privacy. 
Your name will never be used for additional 
mailings, not given or sold to any other 
company. Everything we ship is plainly 
packaged and securely wrapped— 
because your privacy is our first concern. 
Second, we guarantee your satisfac- 
tion, We are so sure of the exceptional 
quality of our products that we personally 
guarantee every item, If you are not de- 
lighted with your purchase, your money will 
be promptly refunded, no questions asked, 

The Xandria Collection consists of the 
finest, most effective sexual devices 
available—from the simple to the delight- 
fully complex. Our products are for the 
timid and the bold—for everyone who's 
ever wished to enhance their sex life. 

If you're not delighted with our catalog, 
just mail it back for a full refund. Write today. 
You've nothing to lose. And an exciting 
world of pleasure to gain, 

And it all begins with our fully illustrated 
catalog, Just send your checic for $3 (re- 
funded with first purchase), your name, ad- 
dress, and a signed statement that you are 
at least 21 years old. 

The Xandria Collection, Dept. NL~3-81 
Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Xandna, 1245 16th Suet, San Francise 
PTT 
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CHEVY CHASE 


continued from page 16 


Somewhere along the way, she man- 
aged to tell me that I was trying to 
murder her, that [had published pic- 
tures of her in the nude in the Japan- 
ese edition of Playboy magazine, that | 
had stolen her entire collection of 
shoes, that | had bugged her refrigera- 
tor, and that I was planning to sell 
her remains to my friends. 

This last assertion was patently 


false. 

After she hung up [was left shaken 
and amused. My roommate and | walked 
the dummy over to the poetess’ dorm, 
hoping she had calmed down in the 
interim, As we approached the build- 
ing, we saw that ie was surrounded by 
police cars and ambulances. Severa 
hospital attendants were lifting the 
beautiful but unstable poetess into an 
ambulance. She'd been wrapped ina 
straitjacket and strapped into a wheel- 
chair. She was staring at the sky anc 
saying something in what I think was 
French, 

Fortunately, the attendants left the 
door to her room open, and we slipped 
in during the commotion to carry the 
dummy up onto the roof. We had 
only an hour beforeithe “Saturday 
Night Live” Players would arnive, and 


we had to rehearse Chevy Chase's 
demise. Then | went back downstairs 
to try to find out what had happened. 
The police were too busy theorizing 
and poking about in the poet 
drawers to notice meas | crawled 
through the window, 

The police hadn't a clue, The poet- 
ess had gone on a rampage through 
the rest of the rooms on the floor, 
smashing everything in her path. The 
damage would amount to several 


thousands of dollars in busted stereos, 
broken windows, and imploded tele- 
vision sets. | found a friend sitting on 
the floor of his room, cradling a 
smashed Stradivarius viola in his 

arms. He was crying. 

After the hoopla, the parade, and 
the speeches, after the dummy of 
Chevy Chase took its dive, as learus 
had before it, after the chair was 
sawed in half and a number of albums 
were sold, the “Saturday Night” Play- 
ers left us, to continue their pro- 
motional tour. The snow fell like 
confetti that night as my roommate 
and | trudged the trail back to our 
dormitory. We stoppediofFar abar fre 
quented by the local fists and jaws for 
afew beers. bthink |made a joke 
about the winking Rheingold girl on 


the clock iy the corner. Something 


about my Siegfried the Flagonslayer. 

We spent the night trying to figure 
out what [ had said to set off the riot- 
ous spree in the beautiful but unstable 
poctess. How could a simple prank 
send her to an insane asylum? Midway 
through a long line of beers, we hit 
upon it. 

The beautiful but unstable poetess 
had grown up in Chevy Chase, Mary- 
land. When [said that we had to use 
her room to throw the dummy of 
Chevy Chase off the roof, she assumed 
[meant her. Apparently she'd devel- 
oped a deep fear of me, undoubtedly 
rooted in her subterranean paranoia 
and unexpressed lust for her father. 

I still have fond memories of the 
poetess. She was refreshingly differ- 
ent. She always wore clothes other 
women would have snubbed for being 
prohibitively inexpensive. She was 
unduly impressed by my beard, and 
thisamused me. She had a strange vege 
etative wit about her, Sometimes, in 
the late evening of a summer's day, | 
take outa rumpled copy of the Japan- 
ese edition of Playboy, thumb through 
it, and think of her. [hope the asylum 
isn't treating her too poorly, and | 
make a note to myself to try to re- 
member to send her some/of my earn- 
ings from the sale of the photos. J 


COMING NEXT MONTH IN THE APRIL NATIONAL LAMPOON 


CHAOS 


Pure chaos. Including Young Ron Reagan Comics, Bulletproof Housing, a World Atlas, Economic Survival, 
the Fall of the Muppet Empire, and the U.N. Newsletter. Plus assorted random chaotic vignettes and peeks 


into the turbulent vortex of man’s soul, such as the one below, 


“For a dervish, you're not much of a whirler.” 
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Luzon, Philippines Three World War Il Philippine soldiers surren- 
dered to a Japanese tourist early this month. They were resistance 
fighters who had believed the war was still going ons "There is always 
a lot of shooting in the Philippines, sa how were we to know?” said 
Lance Corporal Carlos Fernandeg, pictured above at right..“But 
finally we saw'so many Japanese television sets and toaster-ovens in the 
local department store that we figuredthe war must be over!” The stub- 
born guerrilla fighters are shown near their former beachfront hideout 
with a pet frigate bi¥dythey named “General Douglas MacArthur’ 
"That's because when we let him loose he comes back, but/not for a 
long, long time?” said Fernandez. 


‘ . 
Lath > 


Minsk, USSR Russian inventor Vladislav Pinchinski demonstrates 
the Soviet Union's first portable hair dryer,soon to be marketed in 
GUM department stores. It is lightweight and compact and requires 
only 12,000 volts to operate, The hai dryer has several special features 
that, according to Pinchinski, allow it to “perform hair drying, dry the 
hair, andy also, it is a hair dryer." 


Mendocino, California A severe trampo- 
line shortage has struck several West Coast 
towns, causing the California National 


Fort Dix, New Jersey U.S. military recruiters have been having a hard time filling enlistment 
Juotas in the new volunteer army. In order to overcome manpower shortages the army has re- 
cently begun to allow the induction of dogs. "These are very smart dogs}’ said Master Sergeant 
Paul Muzak, chief of army recruiting for the New York-New Jersey area. "They have passed all 


physical and mental tests with flying colors, and some of them are going to officer-training 
school.” 
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Guard to launch an emergency trampoline 
airlift. One hundred and fifty-five trampolines 
were delivered to trampoline-starved coastal 
areas in less than twenty-four hours. Good 
Samaritans from as far away as Yuma, 
Arizona, donated their trampolines to the 
fast-acting mer 


rie. 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


17mg. “tar”, 1.2 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report January 1980. 
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